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Enter Richard Duke of (flocefter ,foltu* 

OW is the winter of difeontent. 

Made glorious (bmmer by this Sonne of Torino 8 
And all the oloudes that low’r vpon our houic, 

In the deepe bofome of the Oce an buried. 

Now are our browes bound with ri&orius wreathes,. 
Oorbruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our Herne alarums chang’d to meriy meetings. 

Our dreadfull marches to delightfttll plealures. 

Grim-vifagde war, hath fenoothd his wrinkled front, 

And now infted of mounting barbed flcedes, 

To fright the foules of fearcfull aduerfaries, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

Tothelaciuious plealiug of a loue, 

But I that am not fharpe of Iponiue trickes. 

Nor made to court an amorous looking Glafie .• 

I that am rudely fiampt,and want loues maiefty, 

To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph; 

I that am curtaild of this fa ire proportion, 

Cheated ©f feature by diffcmbling nature, 

Deform'd, vnfinilhc lent before my time 
Into this breathing world halfc made vp. 

And that £© lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogsbarke a? me as 1 halt at them .• 

Why I in this wcakc piping time of peace 
flaueno delight to pafic away the t:me, 

Vnleffe to fpie my fhadowinthe funne. 

And defcant one mine owiie deformity ; 

And therefore fir, fce I canvdrpfoue a louer, ' 

To entertaine thefe fairewell Ipokendayes, 
lamdctemuned to prone a vilbine, 

AimI hate the Idle pleasures of thefe dayes i ■ r: 

fOU«, • • • ' . 
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The Tr/redtf 

o 

»y df tinketi nrephefieslibels and 

To fet my brother Clarence and the Kmg, 

In deadly hare the one again H the other, 

And if King Edward be as True and iuft 
As I am fubcilr, falfeand crech-rous: 

This day fhotifd Clarence clofely bre mewd vp. 

About a prophefie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards hetres the mtmherer fhall be. 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Clarence mb 

Heere (Clarence come*, a Guard of men, 

Brother, good dayes, what mcane this aimed guard 
That waits vpon your grace r 
Cla. His maieily tendring my perfotis faftcy .hath appointed 
This conduct to conuey me to the Tower. 

Git. Vpon what caufe? 

Cla. B r caiife my name is Cjeorge, 

Git. Alacke my Lord, that fault is none of yours. 

Me fhould for that commit your god father*; 

O belike his maiefty hath fome intent 
That you fhall be new ebriftned in the tower. 

But what is the matter Clalcnce.vc&'j 1 know ? 

Cla. Y ea Richard when I doe know, tot I proteft 
As yet I doe not, but as I can Jearne, 

He herkens after prophefies and dreames, 

And from the crofle-row pluckes the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told him that by G, 

His iflue difinherited fhouldbe. 

And for my name of Gwrgcbcgins with G, 

It followes in his thought that I am he; 

Thefe as I learrie and fuch like toyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefle to commit me new. 

Git. Why this it vs when men are rulde by women, 

Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray bis wife,C7<*tw« tis fhe 
That tempts him to this extreamity, * 

Was it not fhe and that good man of worfhip 
Anthony Wtodmle her bi other there. 

That made him fend Lord Hafimgs to the tower,, 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuercd ? 

Wc are not fate Clarmt, we are not iafe. 
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^Richard the Third. 

Cla. By heauen I thinke there is no man fecur’d 
But the queenes kindred.and night walking herald* 
that truge betweene the King and M ftris Sheet j 
. Heard you not whatarv humble fuppliant 
Lord Hafttngs w as to her for his deliuery ? 

Git. Humbly complayning to her Deity, 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his liberty, 
lie tell you what , I thinke it were our way. 

If we will keepe in faUdur with the King, 

To bee her men and were herliuery. 

The iealous ore-wome widdow and her feffe, 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen, 

Are mighty goflips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befeech your graces both to' pardon me ? 

H is maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man fhall hauc priuate conference. 

Of what degreee foeuet with his brother. 

Gl«. Euen fo and pleafe your worfbip Brthf*h*y t 
Y ou may pertakc of any thing wee fay t 
We fpeakc no ttcafbn man ,we fay the King 
Is wi fe and vertuous and the noble Queene 
Well if reke in ye»res ( fair c and 1 not iealous, 

Wefay that Shores Wife hatha pretty foote, 

A chery lip a bonny eye, a pafftng plcafittg tongue ; 

And that the Queeneskindfedare made gentle folkes : 

How fay you fir, cart you deny all this? 

Bro, With this(My Lord) my felfehath nought tO do» 

Glo. Nought to do with Miftrts Shore, 1 tell thee fellow. 

He that doth nought with her excepting one. 

Were beft he do it lccrctly alone, 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband knaue,wouldftthou betray n»e ? 

B r«. I befeech your Grace to pardon me , and withall for- 
Yduf conference with the noble Duke. (bear* 

Cla. we know thy charge Brokenbstrj,vsd will obey, 

Glo. Wc are the Queenes Abitfts and tuuft obey, 

Brother farewell I wilt fnto theKing, 

And whatfoeuer you- wiU imploy me in. 

Were it to call King Edwstrde wWdow lifter, 
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The Trdgedie 

1 will perforate it to infranchife you, 

Mcane time this deepe difgrace in brother hood. » 

T ouches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Cltt. I know it p/ealcth neither of vs well. 

Glo. Well your imprifoomer.t (hall not belong. 

1 will deliuer you, or lie for you, 

Meant time hauc patience. 

CU. I muft perforce , farewell. £ xit W 

Gle. Go tread the path, that thou fhalc nere returne 
Simple plaine Clarence,! doc louc thee fo. 

That I will fhortly fend thy foule to heauen. 

If heauen will take the prefenc at our hands. 

But wh© comes heerc the new deliuered Haftings. 

Enter herd HfUngs. 

Haft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord 
g lo. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlain* .• * 
Welfare you Wellcome to this open airc. 

How hath your Lordlhip brookt imprifonment ? 

Haft, with patience ( noble Lord) as prifoners muft , 
But I (ball Hue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufe ofmy imprifonment, 
glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo fhill Clarence t«o. 

For t hey that were your enemyes, are his. 

And haue preuaild as much on him as you. 

Hafy. More pitty that the Egle fhould be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Glo. What newes abroad. 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home : 

The King is fickly weakeand melaacholly, 

And his Phifitian* feare him mightily, 

Glo. now by faint?*#/ this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept on ill diet long, 
wdndouermuch confirmed his royall perlon, 
Tisverygrieuous to be thought vpon, 

What is he in his bed ? 

H*ft. He is. 

Glo, Go you before, and I will follow you, Exit 
He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die 
Till George be packt with poft horfc yp to heauen .* 

He ia to vrge hi* hatred more to Clarence, With 



^/"Richard the Third. 

With lies well ftceld with weightie arguments, 

Jad if I faile not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to hue ; 

Which done God take King Edtvard to hi* mercy. 

And leaue the world for me to buflcll in , 

For thtn lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What thongh I kill her husband and her father, 

Thcredicft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and her father: 

The which will I not all fo much for loue, 
gy/s for another fecret dole intent. 

By marring her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market .* 

Clarence ftili Hues, Ehward ftill raignes, 

When they are gone then muft I count my games Exit 
Enter Ladj dune, with the herfe of Henry the fixt. 
hdj. Set downe, let downe,your honorable Lord. 

If honor may b’e Ihrowded in a hearfe, 

Wbil’ft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vtrruous Lancafter, 

Poore kcy-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale allies ofthe houle of Lancafter, 

Thou blcudleffe remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it lawfull that I hiuocate rhy Ghoft, 

To heare the lamentations of poorc Anne, 

Wifeto thy Edward, to thy ftaughtcrcd lonne, 

Stabd by the felfe fame bands that made thefc holes 
Loein thole windewes that let forth tby life, 

I poure the helpcleffc blame of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatail holes, 

Curft be the heart, that had the heart to doe it. 

More dircfull hep betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee : 

Then I can wifti to bidders, fpiders, toads, 

Orany creeping yenomde thing that Hues. 

If euer he haue child, abortiue be it. 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to light s 
Whofe vgly and vnnaturall afpeft -4X 

May frighuhe hopcfull mother at the view 3 
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The Tragidie 

It'euer lie hauc wife let her bemad , 

Asmiferable bythedeaihof him. 

As I am made by my poore Lotd and thee. 

Come now towards Chink) with your holy load 
Taken from Paula to be interred there : 

And ftill as you are weary of the waight. 

Reft you whiles I lament Kin® Hthriis roar ft. 

Etittr GlotefitK 

gio. Stay you that beare the toarfe,and let it downe 
La. What biacke Magitian,coftiures tp this fiend * 
To flop deuoted charitable deed* ? 

Glo. VillainCjlet dbWttc the ebarfi* or by Saint Pauly 
He make a coarfe of him that difobeyes ? 

Gen. Stand backeand Let the coffin pafte, 

Glo. Vnmdnner’d dog, ftand thou when I command, 
Aduance thy halbert hightrthen my breft. 

Or by Saint Paul ilc ftrike thee to ttiy feote. 

And fpurne vpon theebegger for thy boldnes. 

L a. What do you tremble, are you all affraid f 
Alas, I blame you not for you are mortal]. 

And mortal! eyes cannot endure the Diuell. 

Auantcbou fearefull minifter of hell. 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortal! body. 

His loule thou can ft riot hauc therefore be gone, 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity, bee net fo curft. 

La. Foule diuell, for Gods lake hence and trouble yinif, 
For thou haft made the hippy earth thy hell j 
Fil’d ic with curling cries and deepe exclaimes, 

If thou delight to vow thy hanious deeds, 

Bthoid this patterneof thy biitchefks. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, lee dead henries wounds. 

Open their congeal’d mouths and bleed afrclb, 

Bfufh, blulb, thou lumpe of foule deformity* 

For tit thy pretence that cxhals this blood* 

From cold and emptie eeyncs where no bloud dwell. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnatMalh 
Prcuokcs this deluge ijisft vnnatUrall, 

OhOod, which this bloud mad’tt, reuenge his death : 
Oh earth which this bloud drink ft, reuenge his death s 
Bisher heauen with lightning flrike the muitherei d«#d> 










0 / Richard the Third. 

Or earth ctpeopen wide, and cate him 4 *** 

Which hi, Hell-gouemd irmch.th butchrtcd. 

Glo. Lady, you know no ruleof charity, 

Which render good for bad , bit flings for curfes. 

La. Villanne, thou knowft no law of G od, nor ma»: 

No beaft 16 fierce, but koowes fome touch oJp«t>e> 

Glo Bat I know none,and therefore am no beaft. 

La. Oh wonderful! when dcuilstelUhe truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels are fo angry, 

Vouchfafe dcuinc perfe&ionofa'womaK, 

Oi thtfe fuppofed euils cogiuemcleaue, 

By circumtlance but to acquit my kite. 

La. vc nchfafc defufed in&#ten of a man. 

For thlc knowne cuifc but to git»*me leatre. 

By circumftance to curfe thy cuffed Rife. 

Glo. Earner then tongue can name thee, let me haue 

Some patient kafure to excufe my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heati can thinke thee, thou cantt make 
No cxcufe currant, but to hang'thy felfo 

Glo. By fuch difpaire 1 fliouid accute my felte. 

La. And by difparing fhonldft thou ftand exculdc. 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which didft, vnworthy daughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say that! flew them nor. 

La. Why then rtfey are not dead-: 

But dead they are and diueliftiflauc by thee. 

Glo, I did not bill your husband. 

La. Why thenhe jsa-liuci 

Glo. Nay he is dead and flaiue by Edwards baud. 

La. In tby foule throw tfcoblieft. Qjteent Margrtt faw 
Thy bloody faulchion (moeking in hi* blood. 

The which thou once didft bend againft hti breft* 

But that my brother bfcWaflivle the piiyutt 

Glo. I was prouoked'by her flandoroUs tongue 
W hich laid her guttt vponWiy gtiiklefle flioulders. 

La. Thou waft prouoked by tliy bloody minde,c 
Which neuer dreamt oB ought : but butcherycs : 

Didft thou not kill this King ? Glo. I grant yt<e* 
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The T ragfdie 

La, Doeft graunc me hedgehog, then God grant*,.. 
Thou maieft be damned for chat wicked deede. C 05 

Oh he was gentle, milde, and vertuotij, 
q lo . The fictcrfor the King of Hea uen that hath him 

La. He is in heauen, where thou flialcneucr cone ’ 

_ Gl °' Let h ' m th / nk f mc th3t holpc to fend him thither 
** or he was fitter for that place then earth. * 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfc, if you will heare me name it 
La. Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chanl 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lieft. W ‘ 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

La. Ihopefo. 

Glo. I know fb, but gentle Lady Anne, 

To leaue this kind incountar of your wit** 

Aud fall fomewhat into a flower methede ; 

Is not thecaufer of the time-lefle death*. 

Of thefe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner ! 

La. Thouartthecaulc, and moll accurft e(fe£t, 

Glo. Your beauty was the caufe of that effed, 

eur beauty which did haunt mc in «iy fleepe 
To vndertakethedeath of all the world, * 

So I might reft thachourein your fweere bofbme. 

La. If I thought that,. I tell thee homicide, 

Thcfc nailes fhould rend that beauty from their chetkes. 

Glo Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweete beauties wrack. 
You fhould not blemifh them if J flood by? 

As al the world is cleared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blackc night ouerfhad thy day, and death thy life. 
Glo.C urfe not thy fclfe faire creature, thou art both. 

La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel! mod vnnaturall, 

To be reuenged on him that loueth you . 

La. It is a quarrel! iuft and reafonable. 

To be reuenged on him that flew my Husband, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to hclpe thee to a better husband 

U 



f/Richatd thtlbird. 

La. His better doth not breat b vpon the earth. 

Glo. Go too,hc iiues that loues you better then he could. 
La. Name him Oto. Plantagenec., 

L a. Why what was hee ? 

Glo. The felfe-fame name but one of better nature, 

La. Where is hec ? ' . ... 

Glo. Hicrc. Sheeffuttthathtm. 

why doeft (pit at me ? 

La. Would it were mortall poyfonfor thy take. 

{ 7 /a.Neuer came poyfou from fo fweete a place. 

La. Neuer hung poylon on a fowler toadc. 

Out of my fight thou doeft infed* my eyes. 

Glo. thine eyes fweete Lady haue infected mine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were, thar I might die at once, 

For now they kill me with a liuing death : 

Thofe eyes of thine,from mine haue drawnc fait teares,, 
Shamed their afpedk with ftore ofchildifh drops, 

I neuer fued to frinds nor enemy, 

My tongue could neuer learne fweete fmoothing words. 

But now thy beauty is propcfde my, fee ; . 

My proud heart fucs, and prompts my tongue to fpeake. 
Teach not my lips fuch fcorne,for they were made. 

For kifling Lady not for fuch contempt; 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot for giue, 

Loc here 1 lend thee this flharpe poynted fwerd, 

Which if you plcafe to hide in thts true bofome, 

And let the foulc forth ihat a dorneth thee : 

I hy it naked to thy deadly flroake : 

And humbly beg the death vpon my .knee. 

Nay,doc not pawfe.twas I that kild your husband. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked m* s 
Nay now difpatch, twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heauenly face that fet me on : Herejhe lots 

Take vp the fword againe,or take vp me. fall the fword. 

La. Anfe dilfembler, though I wifri thy death, 

I will tot be the executioner. 

Glo. Then hid me kill my felfe, and I will doc it. 

La. I haue alrcadic. . 
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<?fr. Tufh, that wasin the tagero., 

Speakc it againe, and euen with the word, 

That hand which for thy Loue did kill thy loue, 1 
Shall for thy loue, kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou Hiatt beaoccfftry# 

La. I would know thy heacr. 

Glo, Tis figured ia ray torgue. 

La. I fearc me both are falie. 

Cj It. Then ncuer man was true. 

La. Well, well, put rp your fword. 

Glo. Say then ray peace is made. 

L 4. That Hiall you know hereafter. 

Glo. But I Hiall liue in hope. 

La. All men I hope liue fi>. 

Glo. Vouchfafe to weare this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue. 

Glo Looke how this ring incompaffech thy finger, 
Euen fo thy breft indofeth my poore heart. 

Were both of them for both of them are thine. 

And if thy poore fupplyant may 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeHconfirmehis happinefle fbreuer. 

La. What is it? 

Glo. That it would pleaie thee leaue thefe fad dcligsei 
To him that hath more caufe to be a mourner, 

A prefentlyrepaire to Crosbie place. 

Where, after I haue folemncly enterred 
At Cbertfie Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with ray repentant tcares, 

I will with ail expedient du tic fee you : 

For diuers vnknowne rcafons, I befeech you 
Grant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, aRd much it ioyei me too, 

To fee you are become fo penitent : 

Treffd and Bartly , goe a long with me. 

glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. Tis more then you defeme ■: 

But finer you teach mehow to flatter you. 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell alreadie 

G/tt 



tj Riclard the % bird. 

Gh>: Sirs, take vpthcrourfe. 

Ser. Towards ChertHe noble Lord ? 

Glo. No to white Fryers there attend my commmg: 
Waseuer woman in ibis humour woed ? Extent Manet Glo, 
Was euer woman in this humourwonne ? 

I!e haue her,but I will not keepe her long. 

What 1 haue kild her husband and her father. 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate: 

With cuiff s in her mouth teares in her eyes. 

And I nothing to backe my <»« witball 
But the plaine Diueland aiffcmbJing lookes. 

And yet to win herall the w orld is nothing ? Han « 

Hath flice forgot already that btaue Prince 

Edward, hec Lord, Whemjfpme three moneths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tcmxkttrji 

A fweeter and louelier gentleman, 

Ftamd in the prodigality ©f nature.* 

Y ong,YaUant, wife , and no doubt right royal!, 

Thefpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will Hie yet debace her eyes on roe, 

That cropt ihe golden prime of this fweet Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woefufl bed ? 

On me , wbofc all not equals Edwards moity , 

On me that halt, and am vnfhapcn thus ? 

MyDukedome to be a beggcrly denier, 

Idoemiflake my perfon all this while. 

Vpon my life fliee finds although I cannot 
My felfe, to be a marua'ous proper man, 

Hebe atchargesfora Looking-glaffe, , 

And enterjaine fomefcore or two of tailors 
To fludk faflrions to adorne my body, 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

I wilt maincaicc it with a little eoft. 

Butfiift ile turne yon fello w in his graue. 

And then return® lamenting to my loue. 

Shine outfaire funne, till I haue bought aglafle, 

That I may fccray fhadowas I pafle. Exit. 
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The Tragedy 

Enter Queene. Lord Rtuers and Gray, 

Ri. Haue patience Maddam, thets no doubt his maiefty 
Will (bone rccouer h,s accuftoroed health. 

Gray, In that you brookc it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Gods fike entertainc good comfort, 
and cheare his grace with quickeand merry words, 

Qu. If he weredead whatfhould betide of me? 

Ri, No other harme but Ioffe of fuch a Lord. 

Qu. The Ioffe ot fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Gray. The hcauens haue blcft you with a goodly fonne, 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Qu. Oh he is yong,and his minority 
Is put in the truff of RJch. Glouccffer, 

A man thar loues not me , nor none of you* 

Rj. It is concluded he ffiaJJ be Protedlor ? 

Qu. It is determined , not concluded yer, 

Butfo it muff be if the King mifcsrry, Enter Back.. Darby 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby 
Sue. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar, God make your maieffy ioyfoll as you haue bent, 
Qu. The Counteffe Richmond f,ood my Lord of Darbj, 
To your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen.- 
Yet Darby , not withffanding (hces your wife, 

And loues not me, be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dar. I bcfe< ch you cither not beleeue 
The enuious flanders of her accufcrs. 

Or if fhe be accufed in truereport^ 

Beare with her weakcneflc,which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward fickneffe.and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you the Kingtoday my Lord Darby } 

Dar. But now the Duke of Bucktngbamandl, 

Came from vifiting his Maieftie. 

Qu. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

But. Madam, good hope , his grace fpcakes ebeaffudf’ 
Qu. God graunt him health , did you confer with him? 
Sue. Madam we did , He defires to make attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord Chamberlme , 

* And 
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miffake the matter 



, ^Richard the Third. 

And feat to warne them of his royall prefence. 

Qff, Would all were well, but that will neuet be, 

If card our happineffe is at the higheft. Enter Glecejler* 

Glo.’Xbty doe me wrong and I 

Who arc they that complains i 
That I forfooth am 
By holy Paul they Ioue his grace 
That fill his cares with fuch diffentious 
Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeakc faire. 

Smile in mens faces fmocth decciue and 
Duck® with Frenfti nods, and apifti cour 
I muff be held arankerous eocmi 
Cannot a plaine man liue and thi 
But thus in Ample truth muftb 

By fiikenffieinfinuating Iaekcs 

Ri. To home in this prefence fpeakes your grace. 

Glo. To thee that hath no houeffy nor grace. 

When I haue iniured thee, when don e thee wrong, 

Or thee, or tbcc, or any of your fadVton ? 

^(plague vpon you all. His royall period 
(WhomeGodprcferue better then you 
Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

But you mull trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Qu. Brother of Glocejlerj you 
The King of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prouokt by any futtrelfe, 

Aymmg belike a; your interiourhatred, 

Which in your outward addons fticwcs it felfc, 

Againft my kindred, brother, and myfelfe 
Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gat n 
The ground of your ill will, andtotemoue it. 

Glo. I cannot tell, thfc world is growi efo bad. 

That wrens w ay prey w here eagles d are not pearch* 

Since euery lacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a Iackc. 

Qu. C( me, co me we know your meaning brother m-*— 
You enuie mine aduancementand my frienas, 

God grant we neuer may haue needeefyou. 
q lo. Mcauc time, God grant that we haue neede 
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lie Tragfdie 

Oar brother is imprifoncdby- your meaner. 

My felfedifgraced.an I thcNobili'y 
Held iuconteinpr, whilfl many faire promotions 
Ate daylygiuen to enoblt thcfe 
That fcarfc lomenvodayesfince were worth* noble. 
Q*. By him ihat raifdc me to this careful! height, 
From that contented hap which I cuioyd , 

I neuer did ibfenfis hi* Maiefty 
Againft the Duke df Clatthce, bat haue beene 
An earned adubiate to pieade for him. 

Mylo.d, you doe me frame Fblliohhy, 

Falfely to draw me in ,fuch vile fufjtetft • 

Glo. Vou may deny that you weft notthe caule, 

Of my Lord Haftings late i^pnfotmient. 

Hju. She may my Lord, 

Glo. She ma y, L .Rmers,w hy who knowes notfo? 

She may dothoie fir then denying that : 

She mayhe’pe you to.many preferments, 

And then deny her aryding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on yonrhrgh deftrrs. 

What may fre nor? fre may, yea marry may fhe. 

Riu. What marry may five ? 

Glo. What marry may {he ? marry with a King 
A batehelct,a hwdlbmtifriplfog too. 

1 wis your Grandam had a work r march. 

Qu. My L. of Glccefter, I hiuc to long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidihgs, and your bitter icoffes 
By heauen I will acquaint hit Maiefty, 

With thofe grofle taunts I ofttn haue endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maid, 

Then a Queenc with thiscondirion, 

To be thustauntedjfcornrd, and baited at, Enttt gft 

Small ioy haue I in being &*gl*frfb Queene. Lfflw p* 1 - 

Q. Mar. And lefned be thatfmall, God 1 befecchtWt, 
Thy honour, ftate.and feat is due to me. 

Qlo. What? threat ycu me with telling the Kir§? 
Tell him and fpare not looke what I fayd, 

I will auoch in prefence ofthe King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paines are quite forgot. 

Q.lu • 



Of Richard theTkirJ* 

Ou Mar. Out diuel, I remember them tea well. 

Thou fleweft my husband H**rj hnheTowei, 

»»* 

I was a pafck-Horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aduerlanes , 

A libcrall rewarder of his triends : - 

To royallize his blood I fpilt mine o wne« 

Oft Ycij dnd much better bloody then his off chut# 

Glo, In all which time, you and your husband Graj, 

Were fa&ious for the hotffeof : 

And Rsuers, fo were you. Was not your husband 
In UMarpets battiile at Saint Alkons flame i 
Let me put in your mind, if yours forget. 

What yoii haue beene etc now, and what you are e 
Withall, What I haue beene, and what I am. . • 

Ou. Mar. A muttherous villatnc,at»d fo ftillthou art. 
Gli. Pootc CUnwt did forfake his Father Warwick^, 
Yea and forfworc himfclfe (whish Iefu pardon ) 
5»,^r.WhichGodreuenge. 

Gh. To fight on Edvards party for the crowne. 

And for hismeedc ( poore Lord ) hee ts mewedvp t 
I would to God my heart were flint like Edvards, 

Or Edwards foft and pitty full like mine, 

I am too childifh foolifh for this world. , 

Q&Mar. Hie thee to hell for frame, and leaue the world, 
Thou Cacodcemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lord of Gleetfltr in thofe buhe dayes. 

Which here you vvge to proue vs enemies. 

We follow then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould we now if you frould be our King. 

Git. If I fhould be ? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farrc be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Qu Mar As little ioy (my Lord) asyoufuppefs 
You fhould enioy, were you this countries King., 

As little ioy may you tuppote in me, 

That I enioy, being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy enioycs the Qj>ccne thereof, 

For I am fhe, and altogether jovkffc: 

G 1 can 
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The Tragedle 

I can no longer hold me patient. 

Heare me you wrangling pirate* that fall out, 

I fhakiog out that which you haue pild from me* 

Which of you trembles not that looke on me? 

Ifnot, thatl being Queene, you bow like fubie&j 
Yetthatbyyoudifpofd, you quake like reabcls; * 

O gentile villaine, doe not turne away. 

Glo Foule wrinkled, witch, what makft thou in rnv fia| 1 o 
Qu^Ma. But repitition of what thou haft mard, * 
That will I make, before I let thee goe : 

A husband and a fonne thou oweli vnto me. 

And thou akingdome, all of you a/Ieagencc: 

The forrow that I haue by right it yours, 

And all thepleafure you vfurpe , is mine. 

glo. Thecurfc my noble father layd one thee. 

When thoa didftcrownc his warlike browes with paper 
And with thy fcorne drewft riuers ftom his eye*, * 
And then to drie them.gau’ft the duke a clout 
Steept in the blood of pritty Rutland : 

His carfc* then from bitternefleef foule. 

Denounc’d againft thee , are fallen vpon thee. 

And God, not wc,hath plagudc thy bloodic deed. 

Ou, So iuft isGod to tight the innocent. 

Haft. O twasthc foulcftdeed to flay that babe. 

And the moft mcrcileflc that euer was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants themfeiues wept when it was reported, 
Dorf. No man but prophefied reuengefor it. 

Buc 'Northumberland then prelent, wept to fee it. 

Qh. LMa. What? were you fiiarling all feforc I came, 
Ready to each each other by the throat. 

And turne you now your hatred new one me? 

Did Yorkcs dread curie preuaile Ibmucb with heauen, 
That Henries death my louely Edwards death. 

Their kingdomes loft my wocfull baaifliment, 

Could all but aafwere for that peeuifhbrat? 

Can curfes pearce the clouds, and enter heauen ; 

Why then giuc way dull clouds to my quicke curies t 
If not by warre, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King, 

E&utd 
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r/Utchird the Third. 

Edward my fonne, which now is prince of Walts, 

For Edward my fon,which was a Prince of Wales, 

Die inhis youth by like vntimely violences. 

Thy fclfe a Quccne,for me that was a Quecne, 

Outliue thy glory, like my wretched felfe.* 

lang maift thou iiuc to waile thy childrens Ioffe, 

And fee another, as I fee theenow 

Deckt in thy glory, as thou art (laid in mine .• 

Long die thy happy dayes before thy death. 

And after many lengthened heures ofgriefe. 

Die neither mother,wif«,cor EngUnds Queene, 

RtunrsiXii Dorfet\, you were ftandersby, 
jdad lb was thou Lord Haftingt , when nsy toone 
Was fcibd with bloody daggers, God I pray him. 

That none of you may liue yout natuiall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 

Glo. Haue done thy charme thou hatcfull withered hag. 
Qu.Ma.And leauc out thee?ftay dog,for thou ftialt hears 
If heauen haue any grecaous plague in ftere, ( me. 

Exceeding thofe that I can wifli tpon thee s 
O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troublcr of the poore woilds peace .* 

The wormc of cotilcience ftill begnaw thy loule. 

Thy friends fufpeft for tray tors w hilft thou liueft. 

And take deepc uaytors for thy deareft friends, 

Nofleepe dofe vp the deadly eyes cf thine, 

Vnleffe it be whilft fome tormenting dreame 

affrights thee, with a hell of vglydiuels, - 

Thou eluifh markt,abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitie 
The flaue of nature,and the fonne of hell, 

Thou flaunder of thy mothers heauy womb. 

Thou loathed iflue of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou detefted,&c. , 

Glo. (JMargret. 

Qu.Ma, Richard. Glo, [Ha. 

Qh. Ma. I call the not. 

Glo. Then I cry thee mercy s for I had thought 

C a Th*u 






The Tragrdie 

Thou baft cald mealhhcfc bi ter names. 

Qu.Mar. Why To I did .but lookc for no reply ; 

O let me make the period to my curie. 

(?/<>. Tis done by me and ends by '^Margret. 

Thus baue you breathed your curfe againft your felfe, 

Qm Poore painted Quecr.e, vaineflourifbofmyfor. 
Why ftrewft thou tugar one that boded fpider, tune: 
Whole deadly web infnareth tbee about? 

Foole foole.thou whetft a knife to kill thy felfe, 

The time will come when thou (halt wiln forme, 

To helpe thee curie that poifotted bunch backt toide, 

H*ft- Falfe boding woman , end thy baatick curie. 
Lead to thy harme thpu moue our patience, 

Qm. iW.FouIejiame vpon you, you haue all mow’d mine. 
Jh. Were you well feru’d you would be taught yotir duty, 
Qu.Ma. Toferu? me well, you fhould doe me duty. 
Teach mee to bee your Queenc, and you my fubiedb : 
Obferue me well and teach your lelues that dutie. 

"Dorf. Dilputc not with her Ihe is lunatique.. 

Qn.Ma Peace maftcr MarquelTe,you are malapert. 

Your fire-new liampe of honour is Icarce currant : 

O that your young nobility could iudge, • 

What t’were toh-ofe it and be tnifeiable.? 

They that ftaqd high, haue many blaftstolhaketbcm, 
And if they fall tljcydalli 'hem to peeces. 

Glo. Good co, unfed marry, learne it,lcarne it Marques, 
Horf. It touchech ycuf my, Lord) as much as roe, 

Gif. Yea,and much more,but I was borne fo high, 

Our aiery buildeib in the Cardars top, 

And dallies with the winde,and fcorncsthe funpe. 

Qtt.Ma. 4nd turues the Sunne to ftude,alas,ala$, 
Witnes my funne now in the fhade of death, 

Whole bright ou Ihining beames, thy cloudy wrath, 

Hath in et email darkenefle foulded vp .• 

Your aiery buildeth in our aeirics neaft. 

Q God that feed ic, doe not fuffer it : 
it was won with blood, loft be it fo. 

Buck.. Haue done for lhame , if not for charity. 

Qh. A/.Vrgc neither charity nor lhame to me, 

Vncbi; 




Vncharltably with me haue you dealt, 

^nd lharoefully by you my hopes are butchered, 

My charity is outrage, life mjf fliabie, 

in my lhame mall line my forrowes rage. 

* £ C ^M*r. O prince! y Husk** gbam , I will kilTe thy hand. 
In licne oflcague and amity with thee : 

Now faire befall thee and thy Princely houfe. 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our blood, 

Nor thou within the compaffeof my curfe. 

Buck. Nor none heere tor curfts neuer palfe 
The lips ofthem that breath them in the aire. 

Qu.Mar Jl\c not bcleeue but they aflVnd the skic, 

^ ,d there awake Gods gcntlefleeping peace. 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 

Looke w hen he fauncs he bices, and when he bites, 

His venome tooth will rankle. thee to death, 

Haue not to doe; with him, beware of him.’ 

Sinne,death,and hell haue fet their markca on him. 

^nd al! their miniffers attend on him. 

Glo. What doth Ihe fay.my Lord of B#chi»ghat»h 
Nothing that Irefpeft mygratious Lord, 
j Qu Mar. Whar doett thou fcornc mefor my gentle coun- 
j4»6 footh the diuell that I warnc thee from ? (fell, 

0 but renrmbrt; this another day, 

When he lhall fplit thy very heart with lorrow, 

✓fntf fay poore Margret was a Prophetefle .* 

Liue each of yotf,the fttbieftofhis hate, 

>fndhe to you,anl all of you to Gods. ExH , 

Hap. My haire doth Hand an end to heerehercurfcs. 

4tA fo doth mine, I wonder Ibees at liberty ? 

Git' 1 cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repeat • 

My part thereof that I haue done. 

Hafl. I neuer did her any to my knowledge, 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage ofihis, wrong, 

1 was too hot to do?, fomc body good^ - 
That is to cold in chi iking one it now : 

Marry as for Clarence , hec is wel! repayd, 
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T&? T tagedy 

He is frank: vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that arc the cattle of it, 

Rtu. A vertuous and Chriftian like cone lution, 

To pray for them that haue donefcath to ys. 

Glo. So doe I cucr being well aduifed, 

Forbad i curft, now I had curft my I el re, 

C ar f- Maddam his Maicfty doth call foryou s 
e^fnd for your noble grace and you my Lord.. 

Qti. Catiby we come. Lords will you goe with ▼$. 

Rt. Maddara we willattend your grace. E»n»t Ma. Git, 
Glo. I doe thee wrong, and firft beganto btaul. 

The lecrct rnilchiefe that I Cet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greevi®us charge of others : 
^Varcac^whoMie I indeede haue laid in darken, ue . 

1 docbcwcepe to many fimpic gulls.* 

Namely to Haftings,Darby Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queene.and her allies. 

That fiirre the K. againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they belccuc rnc.and withall wet me 
To bee rcuenged one Risers, Vaughan,Graj. 

But then ftgh, and with a peece offcr.ptuie, 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good for cutll : 

And thus I cloath my naked villany 
With old od ends, ftolen out of holy writ, 

^nd fecine a S. when moft I play the dtuell. 

But loft heere comes my executioners. Enter exeeutuntn. 
How now, my hardly flout refolued mates, 

Ak yea not going to difpatch this deed r 
Exe, We are ray Lord and come to haue the warra , 
That we may beadmitted where he is. . , 

Glo. It was well thought vpon, I haue it heere about rat, 
When you haue done repaire to Croiby place : 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

Withall, obdurate •* doe not heere him plcade. 

For Claretn is well fpoken,and perhaps , . 

May rroouc your hearts 10 pity i ~ prate, 

tlo. Tuflvfcare not, my Lord we willnot ftantto p 
Talkers ai e no good doers be allured: 

Wc coiwc to vfcour hands noteur tongues. ^ 



^Richard the Third. 

Glo. Your eyes drop milftones.when fooles eies drop ftates^ 
I like you Lads, about your bufineffe. Extent 

Enter £1 drenee Brofynbnry. 
gro. Why lookes your Grace lo heaualy to day ? 

Cla. O I haue paft a miferable night. 

So full of vgly fights, ofgaftly drearoes ; 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull man, 

I would not fp end another fuch a night. 

Though t'were toby a world of happy dayes, 
Safullofdifmall terrour was the time. 

Bre. What was your dreame ? I long to hear# you tell it. 
Cla Me thought I was imbarkt for burgundy. 

And in my company my brother Glocefter , 

Who from my cabben tempted toe to walke 
Vpon the hatches there ho lookes toward England, 

And cited up a tboufand fearefuli times. 

During the warres of Torke and Lancajler t 
Thathad befallen vs : as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Qlocefier flnmbled and in Humbling 
Strocke me ( that thought to flay hfm)ouer booid 
Into the tumbling billowes of the rnaine .* 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paineit was to drowne, 

What dredfull noyfc ofwatet in mine cares, 

What a fight of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I law a thoufand fearefuli wrackes. 

Ten thouiand men that fillies gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, greats Anchors,heapes of pearle, 
Inclinable ftones, vnvalued iewels. 

Some lay in dead mens fculs, and in thofe holes 
Where eyes didonce inhabit, there were' crept 
As ifit twere in fcorne of eyes, reflecting gems. 

Which wade the (limit bottome of thedeepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatered by. 

•Sre^.Had you fuch lcafure in the time of deaths 
To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

Cla , Me thought I had : for ftill the enuious flood 
Kept in my loule,and would not let it foonh. 

To keepe the empty f vafl,and wandring ayre. 

But 












r fp*" lie iregeclie 

But fmothred it within my panting bulke, 

Which almoft burftto belch it in the lei. 

Bro\.jk wakt yai ii'ot with this fete agonic? 

CUr, O ho, my dwame was ltngtHned sifter life, 

G rhen began the tempelVtif my IBulej 
Who pall (me thoQ 6 h y ';he melancoly floed, 

Withtiiat grim ferririjin \\ hich Poi:d Wiitc of, 

Vnco the Kingdome of petpetuafl rii^bt : 

The firft that tbCre did greetc my ftriftger foule, 

Was my great Father in law, renowned Warwick?, 

Who cried aloud, what IcouVgc for penury 
Can this daike monarchic aford falle Clarence ? 

And fo he vanifht .'Then came wandring by, 

A fhadow likean Ang«Il,in bright haire, 

Dadled iivf>lood, and he fqucakttfut a loud, 

Clarence is come,falfe, fldetmg,periurd Clarence? 

That ftabd me in the field at Tevtxburj : 

Scaze one him furies , take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule feinds 
Enuironed me about, and howled in mine cares. 

Such bidious cries, that with the very noife, 

I trembling wakt, and for a feafen after. 

Could not beleene but that! was in hell, 

Such ter rible impteflion made the dreame. 

Brok. No maruaite my Lord though it affrighted you, 
Ipromifc you I am afraid to heare you tell it. 

£la. O B roktnbury, I Biue dene thole thing*. 

Which now beare cuidehcc againft my foule, 

For Edwards fake and fee how he requites me * 

I pray thee gtntilekeepcr flay byme. 

My foule is heady audlfaine would lleepe. 

Brok. I will (my Lord)God giue your grace goddidV 
Sorrow breaker feafons,and repofingbbwrcs 
M.'kcs the nigHi morning, and the noonetide night* 
Princes haue but their title for their glories. 

An outward honour for an inwaid toyle : 

And for vnfclt imaginations, 

They often ftcle a world of rcfFeffe cares r 

So that betvt i*t your titles, and low names, , s , 






Cf Richard the Third. ' fc 

There s nothing differs but theoutward fame. 

The murderers enter. 

In Gods name what are you, and how came you hither ? 
Exe. I would fpeake with Clarence, and I came hither oa 
T> r y- a arevefo briefe? my lcg^ 

2 . Exe. O fir.it is better to be briefe then t « ,ioU5 » 

Shew him your Commiffien, talke no more. Hereadeth st. 

Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufe I will be guiltleffe of the meaning : 

Hecre are the keyes, there fits the Duke a ueepe. 

He to his maiefty and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you, 

£.*•<?. Do fo it is apoyntofwifdemc. 

2. What fhall we flab him as hefleepes ? 

1 . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2. When he wakes, . 

Why fosle he frail neuer wake till the Iudgcment day. 

1 . Why then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 

2. The vrging of that word Iudgcment, hath bred 
Akinde of remorfe in me. 

i* What art afraid? 

a . Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it.but to be damnd 
For killing him 3 from which no warrant can defend vs. 

1. Backe to the Duke of Glocefter y tc\\ him fo. 

2, I pray thee ftay a while , 1 Hope my holy humour will 
Change.twas wont to hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1. How doeft thou feele thy fclfenow? (me 

2. Faith fomeccrtaine dregs of confidence are yet within 
j. Remember our reward when the deedc is doae, 

2 . Zounds he dics,I had forgot the reward . 
i . Where is thy confiencc now ? 
a. In the Duke of Glocefler putfe. 

1. So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward. 

Thy confcience flies out. 

2 . Let it goe thet’s few or none will entertainc it. 

1 . How if it come to thee againe? 
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The Hrjgedt'e. 

a. He not meddle with it,ici$ a dangerous thing,’ t . 
It makes a man a coward. A man cannot fteale, 

But itaccufeth him, he cannot fteale but it checks him? 
He cannotlie with his neighbours wife buticdete&s 
Him, it is a blufhing fhimfuli fpiritc that mutinies ’ 

In a mans bofotne : it fils one full ofobftacles. 

It made me once reftore a pecccof gold that Ifomd, 

It bigger* any man that keepes it : it is turndoutofall 
Townes and Oitties foradangcrous thing, and cucry 
Man that meancs to liuc well, and cndcauours.to truft 
TohimfcIfe,and liuc without ih 

1. Zounds, it is coen now at my elbow, perfwadingme 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2 . Take the diuill in thy minde, and beleeue him not, 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee figth. 

i. Tut I am ftrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me, 

I warrant thee. 

a. Stood like a tall fellow that rcfpcbls his reputation, 
Come fhill we to this gcare ? 

i. Take him cuer the coftard with the hilt of my fword, 
And then we will chop him in the Malmfcy, but intlte next 
a.Ohexcelentdeuice, makeafoppeofhim. roomc: 
i. Harke,hertirs,fhalllftuke? 
a. NOjfirtt lets reafon with him. Cla.amketh, 

Cla. Where arc thou keeper, giue mee a cup of wine. 

I. You (hall haue wine enough, my Lord anone. 

C/4, in Gods name what art thou : 
a. A man, as you are. 

C/a. But not as I am, royall. 

I . Nor you as wee are loyall. 

C/a . Thy voyce is thunder,but thy lookes are humble, 
a. My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne. 
C/a. How darkclv and how deadly doeft thou fpeake? 
Tell mee, who are you ? wherefore came you hither ? 

Am, To, to, to. 

C/a. To murther me ? Am. /• 

Cla. You fcarce haue the heart to' tell mee fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it, 

Wherein my friends have I offended you ? 

I. Offended 
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i< Offended vs you haue not , but the King* 

Cla. 1 fhall be reconciled to him againe. 
a. Ncuermy Lo. therefore prepare to die. 

Cla. Ate you cald forth from out a world of men 
To flay the innocent ? what is my offence ? 

Where are the euidence to accufc me ? 

What lawful] queft hath giuen their verdidt Vp 
Vnto the frowning Iudge, or who pronounc’d 
The bitter fcntencc of poore Clarence death. 

Before I be conui&e bycourfc oflaw? 

To threaten me with death is moft vnlawfull : 

I charge you as you hope to haue redemption. 

By Chrifts deare blood fhed for our grecuous finnes. 

That you depart and lay no hand one mee, 

Thedeedeyou vndertake is damnable, 
i , What wee will doe, we doe vpon command, 
a. An& he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

Cla. Erroneous vaflaile, the great King of Kings, 

Haue in his Table of his Law commanded. 

That thou (halt doe no murder, and wilt thou then 
Spurne at his cdi&.and fullfill a mans? 

Takeheede.for heholdes vengeanccin his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law. 
a. e^nd that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, , 
For falle forfwearing and for murther too ? 

Thou did ft rcceiue the holy Sacrament, 

7*0 fight the quarel of the houfc of Lancafter. 

1. like a traitor to the name of God, 

didft breake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnript the bowels ofthySoneraignes fonne, 

2 . Whome thou wert fworne to cherifb and defend, 
l. How canft thou vrge Gods drcadfull Law to vs. 

When thou haft brooke it in Co deere degree ? 

Cla. -41as,for whofe fake did I that ill deed ? 

For Sdward , for my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs he fends you not to murder me for this, 

For in this fin he is a&deepe as I, 

If God will be reuenged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrcll from his powcrfull arme, 

Da Hec 
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He needs no indire&norlawfull ccurfe, 

To cut off thofc that haue offended him. 

i. Who madechee rhena bloody miniffer. 

When gallant fpring, braue c Plantagenet i 
T he Princly Nouicc was ffrookc dead by thee. 

CU. My brothers lone, the Deuill, and my rage, 
i* Thy brothers louc, the Deuill, and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla. Ol», if you loue my brother hate not me, 

I am hisbrothcrand I louc him well : 

If you be hirde for neede goe backe againe. 

And I will fend you to my brother Gloctfier } 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tydings of my death, 
a. You are dccdued your brother Glocefier hates you, 
Cla, Oh no,hc loues me; and he holds me deare, 

Co you to him from me. 

Am. I fo we will. 

CU. Tell him, when that our Princely father Torke t . 
Bleft his three fonnes with his victorious arme : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thoughr of this diuided friendlhip. 

Bid Glocefier thinke on this and hee will wcepe, 
n/im. I milftones, as he lefloned vs to weepe, 

C/ 4 . 0 , doe not (launder him for he is kind. 

1 . Right as fnow in harueft, thou deceiucff thy fclfe, 
Tis hee that fent vs hither new ro murder thee. 

Cla.lt cannot be : for when Ipartcd with him 
He hugd mein bis armes,and fwore with fobs 
That he would labour my deliuery. 

2. Why (b he doth, now he deliuers thee 

From this worlds thrauldome : to the ioyes ofheauen, 

1 . make peace with Gcd , for you muff die my Lord. 
CU. Halt thou that holy feeling in thy foule. 

To counfell mee to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God, for mntdring me ? 

Ah firs confider he that fet you on 

To doe this decde,will hate you for this deede, 
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2. What (hall we doe ? 

* Cla. Relcnt.and faue yourfoules. 

1. Relent, tis cowardly, and womanilh. 

Cla. Not to relent, is beaftly .fauage, and diueliffi. 

My friends I fpie fome pitty in yous lookcs ; 

Oh if thy eye be not a flatteter, 

Come thou one my fide and intrcctc for me * 

A begging Prince what beggar pitties not ? 

1. 1 thus, and thus •• if this will not ferue, Hefiabt him 
He chop thee in the main cfey Butin the next roome. 

2. A blood y deed and defperatly petformd, 

How faine would 1 like /Vafewafla my h'and, 

Of this moft gricuous guilty murder done . 

j. W by doeft thou not hclpe me ? 

By heauen the Duke (hall know how flacke thou arc, 

2 . 1 would he knew that I had fauedhis brother, 

Take thou the fee and tell him what I fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flainc. Exit. 

1. So do not I, goe coward as thou art. 

Now muff I hide hi* body in (bme hole, 

Ymill the Duke take order for Hisburiall : 

And when I haue my meed I muff away, 

F01 this will out, and here I muff not ftay, 'Exeunt. 

Enter King, Qtteene, HaHings , Riuers, &c. 

King. So now 1 haue done a good dayes worke, 

YourPeares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day cxpeCt an Embaffage 
From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule (hall part to heauen. 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Riuets and Halting, take each others hand, 

Difemblenot your hatred, fweare your loue. 

Xi. By heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate, 
^fnd with my hand I fealemy true hearts loue. 

Haft. So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

King, Take heede you dally not before your King, 

Leaft he that is the fupreame King of Kings, 

Confound yout hidden falfhood, and awatd 
Either of yon to bee the other* end. 

Dj Haft 
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Haft. SoprTpcrl, as I l'vveare peifeift louci. ' ; 
v^nd I as I ,’oue Hjfcbrgsyn itb tr.y hcatc. 

Ms drain, your {life is no: exempt in this. 

Nor your tonne Dorfct, Buckingham, nor you , 

/ ou haue be ne fa&iousonc againft the other: 

Wife, lone Lord Hajlir.gs, let him ktfle your hand, 

-r4nd what you doe, do it vnfainediy. 

Qu_. Heere Hajhngs, I will neucr more remember 
Our former hatred, fo thriuc I and mine. 

Dor. Thusenterchange ofloue,l here proreft, 

Vpon my part fhallbe vnuiolable. 

Ha. ,^nd folfweare my Lord. 

X/#.Now princely Buckingham leale vp this league, 
With thy cmbracement to my wiues allies. 

And makemehapy in his vnity. 

Buc. When eucr Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you,oryours,but with all dutious loue 
Doth cheriflh you and yours, God punifli mce 
With hate, in thofe where I expert moft loue. 

When I haue moft needc to imploy a friend. 

And moft affuredthat he is a friend, 
DeepejioIlowjtrecherouSjand full of guile 
Be he vnto me : This doe I begge of God, 

When I am cold in zeale to you or yours, 

IOu. A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Glccefter here, 
to make the perfe-tft period of this peace. 

Enter Gloieftcr . 

Buc. And in good time heere comes the noble Duke, 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and QueCM, 
And princely pearcs, a happy time of day* 

Kin. Happy indeedeas-wcehauclpent the day. 

Brother wee haue done deeds of charity : 

Mad e peace of emnity ■, faire loue of hate, 

Bctwecne thefc fwclliug wrong inftcnftd peeres. 

Glo . A blcffed labour moft foueraigne liege, 
udmongft this princely heaps, ifany here 
By falfe iatdigencc , or wrong furmilc, . ^ 
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Hold me a foe/iFI vnwittingly orin my rage, 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death to mce to be at emnity, 

I hate it and defire all good mens loue, 

Firft Maddam I intreat peaceof you. 

Which I purchace with my dutious feruice. 

Ofyou my noblecoufen 'Buckingham, 

Ifcucr any grudge weic lod’gd betweene vs, 

Ofyou my Lord Riuers , and Lord Grayofyon } 

That a'l without defert haue fround on me, 

Dukes, Earles, Lords,Gentilemen,indced of all .* 

I do not know that Engliftiman aliue. 

With wbomc my foulc is any iotte at oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne ro night : 

I thanke my God for my humility, 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept hcereafter* 

I would to God all ftrife were well compounded, 

My foueraigne leige 1 do befeech your maiefty 
To take our brother Clarence, to your grace. 

Glo. Why Maddam, haue I offered loue for this, 
Tobethusfcorndin thisroyall prefence? 

Who knowes notthatthenobleDukeisdead ? 

You doe him iniury to fcorne his coarfe. (he is? 

%j. Who knowes not he is dead, whoknowef 
Qu. ^411 feeing heauen, what a world is this? 

Buc. Looke I fo pale Lord Dorfct as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord and noone in this prefence 
But his red colour hath fotfookc hischeckes. 

Kin . Is Clarence dead ? the order was reuerft. 

Glo. But He poore foulc by our firft order dide, 

And that a winged Mercury did bcare. 

Some tardy criplc bore thccouutcrmaund. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried.* 

God gratint that fomc Iefle noble and leffe loyal!, 

Nccrerin bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Dclerucnot worfethen wretched Clartnce did. 

And yet goe currant from fufpition. Enter 7) arhj 

Dar 
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JDar. A boons(tny foucraigne) for my fertile done 
Km. I pjay. thcc pe.'ce my ioulc is full of forow, * 
JDar. I will not rife vtilcflc your highneffe graunt, 
Kin. Then fjieake at once what it is thou demanded ? 
Dar. The forfcit(foucraigne) ef my feruants life, 
Who flew to dry a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending one the Duke of Norjfelke. 

Kin. Haue I a Tongue to doome my brother* death 
^nd fhal! the lame giuepardone to aflauej 
My brother flew no man his fault was thought, 

A nd yet his punni (lament was cruell death. 

Who fued to me for him ? who in my rage. 

Kneeled at my feete and bad me be aduifde ? 

Who fpakeof brother-hood whoofloue? 

Who told me how the poorc foule did forfakff 
The mighty Warwicks, and did fight forme ? 

Who told me in the field at Tewxburj , 

When Oxford had me downc he refeued me, 

_<4nd fayd dcare brother Hue and be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay iri the field. 

Frozen almoft to death, how he lappe me, 

E uen in his owne srmes, and gaue himfelfc 
All thin and naked to the numb could night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutifb wrath 
Sinfully plucktandnota man of you 
Had fomtfth grace to put it in my mindc. 

But when your carters or your way ting vafiailcs 
Haue dene adrunken (laughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of our deare redeemer, 

You flraight arc one your knees for pardon, pardon. 

And I vniuftly too,muft graunt it you. 

But for my brother not a man would Ipeake, 

Nor I (vngratious jlpcake vnto nay felfe, 

For him poore foule .• the proudeft one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life .* 
Yetnoncofyou would once pleade for his life: 

Oh God I feare thy Iufiice will take holde 
On me,and you.aad mine, and yours for this. 




I 



(Exit. 
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Glo. This is the fruit of rawneffe : marke you not 
How that the guiltie kindred ofthc Queene, 

Looktpale when they did heare of Clarence death : 

Oh, they did vrge itfliil vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 

To comfort Edward with our company. Exeuut . 

Enter ID arches of Torke, with Clarence Children* 

'Boy, Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

Dut, No Boy. ( bread ? 

Boy. Why doc you wring your hands and beat your 
And crie. Oh (flarence my vnhappy fonne ? 

Girle. Why doe you lookc on vs and (hake yosr head ? 
And call vs wretched, Orphanes, caftawaies. 

If that our noble father be aliue ? 

Dut. My pritty Cofens you miftake me much, 

I do lament the ficknefTe of the King •• 

Asloth toloofe him now your fathers dead: 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my vncle is too blame for this .* 

God will reuenge it, whom I will importune 
Withdayly prayers all to thateffeff. 

"Dut. Peace children peace, the King doth Ioue you well. 
Incapable and fhallow inocents. 

You cannot geffe who caufed your fathers death. 

"Boy. Granam, we can : for my good Vncic Glecefitr 
Told me,the King prouoked by the Queene, 

Dcuis’d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me lb he wept, 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kifl my cheekes. 

And bad me relic on him as one my father, 

And he would louc me dearely as his childe. 

Dut. Oh that deceite fliould ftealefuch gentle fh apes. 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile. 

He i? my fonne. yea and therein my fliamc .* 

Yet from my dugs he drew net this dcccite. 

Boy. Thinkc you my Vncle did diffcmble, Granam > 

*Dut. I Boy. 

Bej. I cannot thinkc it, harke,what noy fe is this ? 

E Enter 
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Enter the Qjieeve* 

Qji Who fhall hinder me to waile and weepe, 

To chide my fbriur>e,and torment my felfe ? 
lie ioyne with blacks defpaireagainft my felfe. 

And to my (cite become an enemy. 

Dm. What meancs this iceanc of rude impatience? 

Qu. Tq make an actof iragicke violence, 

Edward \ my Lord, your lbnne our King is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the rooce is witherd 
Why wither not. the ieaues,the Tap being gone ? 

Ifyou wiil liue, lament ; if die bebriefe : 

Timed r Tyvift winged foulcs may catch the Kings, 

©r like obedient fubie&s, follow him 
To his new kingdome of perpetuall reft. 

^Dnt. Ah To much jntcrcft haue I in thy forrovv, 

As 1 had title in my noble husband : a 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death , 

And liu'd by looking on hi* image.* 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblarice, » 

Arc crake in peeccs by malignant deafh, 

And I for comfort haue but one falfe glaffe. 

Which greeues me when I fee my ftiamc in him, 

Th^u &it a widdoty. yet thou art a mother. 

And haft the comfort of thy children Id t thee : 

But death hath fnatcht m y children from mine armes, 

And plait two crutches from my feeble litnmes, 

Edward, and Clarence, O what caufe haue I 
Then, being but moity of my felfe, 

To ouergo thy plaints and cirowne thy cries ? 

Boy. Good aunt, you weept not for my fathers death, 
How can wc aide you with our kindreds tcares ? 

6Vr/.Ourfatherlcife diftrefle was left vnmoand 3 
Your widowes dolours likewifc be vnwepe, 

Qu. Giueme no helpe in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That Ibeinggouerndbythe watrymoonc. 

May fend foorth plenteous teares to drowne the world t 
Oh my husband for my heirc Lord Eifoara, 
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zAmbo. Oh for our father for our deare Lord Clarence. 
But. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence, 

Off. What flay had I bur. Edward, zx\A is he gone ? 

~2mbo. What ftay had we but Clarence , and is he gone? 
But. What ftay had I but they and they arc gone ? 

On Waseuer widow>had fo dearea Ioffe: 

Ambo, Was eucr Orphanes had fodeere a Ioffe ? 

But. Was euGr mother had a dearer Ioffe 
Alss I am the mother of thefe moanes. 

Their woes are parccld, mine are general! : 

She for Edward weepes, and fo do I : 

I for a £lare*ce weepe, fo doth not fhe : 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe and fo do 1 i 
I for an Edward weepe, and fo doc they, 

Alas, you three on me three-fould diftreft# 

Powre all your tcares, I am your forrowes nurfe, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations* Enter Glocefter 
: g/^Maddam haue comfort J alI’of vs haue caufe with others 
To waile the dimming ©four (Lining ftarre : 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Maddam my mother I doe cry you mercy, 

I did not fee your Grace, humbly on my knee 
Icraueyourblefling. 

But. God bleffe thee , and put meekcnefic in thy minde, 
Loue, charity, obedience, and true duty. 

6?0. Amen, make me to die a good old man : 

Thatsthebutt end of my mothers blcifing, 

I maruaile why her grace did leauc it out ? 

Bnc You cloudy Princes, and heart borrowing Peares, 

That bearc this mutuall heauy loade of rnoane. 

Now chcarceach others in each others loue : . 

Though we haue fpent our harueftfor this King, 

We arc to reape the harueft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour of y our high fwolne hearts, 

Btulaftly fplinted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Mfcift greatly be preferu'djchrrifl'it, and kept. 

Me feemeth good that with fome litt-e traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetcht 
Hitherto London tobecround our King, 
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Glo. Then be it fo .* and goe wee to determine 
who they fliail be that tlraighc Hull port to Ludlow? 
Maddam and you my mother will you goe, 

Togiue your (cnfures in this weighty bufineflc. 

A»f. With all our hearts. Exeunt ma»ct Gig. Bid 

Bhc. My Lord,who eucr Ioumeyes totlie Prince, 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behindc : 

For by the way lie fott ©ccafion. 

At index to the ftory we lately talkt off, 

To part the Queenes proud kindred from the King 3 
Glo. My other felfc,my counfels confitlory 
My Oracle, my prophet, my dcerc Cofen : 

Hike a child will goe by thy dire& ion : 

Towards Ludlow then for we will not flay bthindc. Exit, 
Enter two Citizens. 

i . Neighbour well met, whither away fo faft ? 
a. I promife you, I fcarcely know my fclfe. 

i . Heare you the newes abroad ? 

Z. I, that the King is dead. 

1 . Bat newes birlady.fcldome comes better, 

I feare,I tearc twill prooue a troublefome world# Enter m- 
3. Cit. Good morrow neighbours. 

Doth this newes hpuld of good King Edwards death ? 

. 1# It doth. 3, Then mailers looke to lee a troublous world. 
I .No.no, by Gods grace his fonne Ha ill raigne. 

3. Wo to tint land thats genernd by achilde. 

2. In him there is hope of gouernment, 

That in his fonage , counfell vnder hin, 

And in his full ripened yeares,himfelfe, 

No doubt Hull then, and till then gousroc well. 

1. So flood the cafe when Harry the fixt 
was crownd at Paris, but at nine moneths old. 

j. Stood the ftite fo ; no good my friend not fo, 

For then this land was famoufly in icht 

With politicks graue counfell : then the King 
Had rertuous Vndesto prote& his Grace. 

2. So hath this, both by the father and mother. 

3 . Better it were they all came by the father, 

Or by the father there were none at ail..* 
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For emulation now,who fhallbe earned, 

Which touch vs all too ncere if God preuent not 
Oh ful I of danger is the D uke of (j locejler , 

And the Queenes kindred haughtie and proude. 

And were they to be rulde.and not rule, 

This fickly land might folace as before. 

2. Come, come, we feare the worft,all fhall be well, 

3 . When clouds appeare, wife men put one their clokes. 
When greate leaues fall, the winter is at hand : 

When the funne fets who doth not looke for night f 
Vmimely ftormes npake them expc& a dearth : 
yjfll men be well : but if God fort it fo, 

Tis more then we dC ftrue, ot I expe&, 

1. 7 ruly the fouled of min are full of dread ; 

Yea cannot almoft reafon with a man 
Thatlookes not heauy and full of feare. 

3. Before the time of change, dill is it lb.* 

By a deuine inftinS mens mindes miftruft 
Enfuing dangers as by proofe we fee. 

The waters (well before a boyftrous ftormc : 

But leauc it all to God : whether away t 

2. We are fentforto the Iufticc. 

3 . e^nd fo was I ,ile beare you company. Exeunt 

Enter Cardinals, ’Dutches cfYorke,Qu.)eu»g Torke. 

Car. Lad night I heare they lay at Nothampton, 

At ftony- (hat-ford will they be to night, 

To morrow or next day will they be heare, 

Dut. Ilong with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much grownc fince laft I faw him. 

Qu. But I beere no they fay my fonne of Yorks 
Hath ouertane him ingrowth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not haue it fo, 

Dut. Whymy yongcoufcn ic is good to grow. 

Y or. Granam, on night as we did fit at fupper. 

My vnde Eiuers talkr how I did grow 
More then my brother,! quoth my V ncls Glo. 

Small catbs haue grace, great weeds gtow a pace 1 
And fince me thinks I would not gtow fo faft, 

Bccaufc fweetc flower$,are flow,and wcedcs make haft. 

E | Dug, 
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Tut /Good faith, good faith : the faying die! aot hoi<j 
In him that did obiedt die fame to thee : J 

He was the wretched ft thing when hewasyouncr, 

So long a growing and fo icaiiirely, 

That if dais were a rule he fhottld be gracious, 

Car. Why Maddam, fo r,o doubt he is, 

Tut 4 1 hope fo too but yet let mothers doubt. 

Ter, Now by my troth if I had bccne remembred, 

I could haue giuen ray Vncles graces flout. . ^j ac 

That fhould haue ncerer touch: his growth then- he did 
Tut.How my pretty Torke : I pray thee let me hearcit. 
Ter. Marry they fay, thatmy Vnclegrcw fofaft, 

Tjiat lie could gnaw a cruft at two hourcs old , 

Twas fulltwo yeates crc I could get a tooth. 

Granam, this would haue beene a pritty ieft. 

Tut. I pray thee pretty Torke, who told thee fo f 
Ter. Granam, his Nude. 

Tut, Why, fhe was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. If twere not fhe, I cannot tell who told me. 

Oh. peiilotis boy : go too thou art too fhrewd, 
Car. Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Ou. Pitchers hath cares. Enter Dorftt, 

£ar. Hcere comes your fonne,Lord Marques Dorftt, 
What newes Lord Marques? 

Dor. Such newes my Lord, as griues me to vnfold, 
Oh. How fares the Prince ? 

Dor. Weil Madam, and in health : 

Tut, Whatis the newes then? 

Tor Lord Riuers , and Lord Gray , are fent to Pomfret, 
With them Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners . 

‘Tut. Who hath committed them ? 

Dor. The Mighty Dukes Glocejlel and Buckingham, 
Car, For what offence ? 

Dor. The famine of all I can, I haue difclofcd .* 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 
Isallvuknownetomc, my gracious Lady- 
12#. Ay me, I fee the downcfall of our Houfe, 

The Tiger now hath Laze the gentle Hindc : 

/n-fulting tyrany begins to iet. 
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Vpon the innocent and lawk fle throane : 

Welcome deftrudhon, death and maffacrc, 

1 Ice as in a Mappc t he end of all. 

Dut. Accurfedand vnqoiet wrangling dales. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband lofi his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downe my fbnnes were toft, 

For me to ioy and wcepc their game and Ioffe, 

And being feated, and domcfticke broyles 
Cleanesuerblowne, thcmfelues the conquerous. 

Make war vpon themfclues,blood againft blood, 

Sclfe ag.dnft fclfe, O prepofterous 
^ndfranktieke outtage,end thy damned fpleene. 

Or let me die tolooke on death no more. 

Qu. Come, come, tny boy, we will to Sand! nary. 

Tut. lie goe along with you. 

Qu. You haue no caiife. 

•C^r. My gracious Lady, go. 

And thither bcare your creafurc and your good*. 

For my part,I!ercfigne vnto your grace, 

The Scale 1 kcepe, and fobetide ro me, 

As well 1 tender you, and all yours : 

Comellecondudi you to the Sanctuary, Exeunt, 

The Trumpets found Enter young prince, Duke of 
Cj locefier .and B uihyngh.tm fardinall , 

Buc‘ eicoine.fweete Prince to London to your chamber. 
Glo. Welcome iweete Cofen my thoughts fouerai^ne : 

The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prut, NoVncle,but our croffes one the way. 

Haue made it tedious, wearilbme and heauy , 

I want more Vncles heere to welcome me : 

Glo. Swecte Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeates, 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit : 

Nor mere can you diftinguifo ©f a man. 

Then of his outward (hew, which God he knowes, 
ieldoroe or neuer iumperh with the heart: 

1 Hole vncles which you want were dangerous, 

Your grace attended to their fugred words. 

But Iooke nqt on the poyfon of their hearts s 
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04 keepc you from them and from fuch falfe friends. 
Prin.G od keepe me from falfe friends.but they were now, 

Glo. My Lord, the Miior of London comc3-togrceteyoq, 

Enter Lor d Aiairc. 

Le.Af. Cod bkfle yourGracc , with health andhappy 
Frio, Ithankeyou goodmyLord, and thankeyoual!, 
I thougl t my mother, and my brother Torke, 

Would longere this Imietnetvson the way.* 

Fic what a Hug is Haftings that he conics not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L.HaJI, 
Buc. Ar.d in good time hecrc comes the fweating Lord, 
Pritf. Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother corns? 
Haft. On what occahon God he knowes not I : 

The Queene, your motherland your brother Ter he 
Hauc taken Sandhi ary : The tender Prince 
Would falne come with me to mccte your Grace : 

But by his mother was perforce with-hcld. 

Buc. Fie, whatan indiretftandpeeuilh courfe 
Is this of hefs ? Lord CardinaH , will your Grace 
Perfwadc the Queene to lend theDukeof2V£< 

Vnto his Princely brother prcfcntly ? 

If Ihe deny, Lord Hajiings goe with them. 

And from her icalous armes plucke him perforce. 

Car. My Lo.of Buckingham, if my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of York* 

Anon expedl him heerc : but if Ihe be obdurate 
Tomildc intrGaties, God forbid 
Wc fiioti Id infringe the holy priutledge 
Ofblofled Sandluary snot for all this Land, 

Would I be guilty of lb great a finne. 

Buc. Youaretoo lencelcfl'e obftinatemy Lord, 
ToocCremonius and Traditionall : 

Weigh it but with the greatnelTe of his age. 

You breakc not San&uary in fcazing him : 

The benefit thercofis alwayes granted 
To thole whole dealings haue delerued the place, 

.y/nd thole whohaue the wit to daime the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed it,nor deferued it, 
ydndtherefotc in mine opinion cannot haue it. 
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Then take him from thence that is not there, 

You breake no priuiledgenor charter there : 

Oft haue I heaidof Sanauaay men, 

But fan&uary children neuer till now. 

Car. My Lord, you /hall ouer-rule my mind for once ? 
Come one Lord Haftiugt , will you goe with me ? 

Haft. I goe my Lord . Exit. Car. dr Haft. 

Pr/#, Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may : 

Say Vncle Glocefttr, if our brother come. 

Where lhall we foiourne till our Coronation ? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall leift" 

If I may counlell you fome day or two 
Your highnolfe lhall repole you at the Tower: 

Then where you pleafc as lhall be thought moft fit 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Pritt. I doenot like the Tower of any place. 

Did lullius Otfir build that place my Lord > 

Buc. He did my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fince fucceding ages haue rediefled. 

Pritt. Is it vpon record or elle reported 
Succefliuely from age to age hee built it? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Prut. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me ihinkcs the truth Ihould Hue from age to age. 

As twerc retaild to all pofteritie, 

Euen to the generall ending day* 

Glo, So wife ,fo young, they fay doncuerliuelong, 
frtn. What lay you Vncle? 

Glo. I fay with out Cara&ers fame Hues long .* 

That like the formall rice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word* 

Prin. That Iulitu Cafer was a Famous man. 

With whathis valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet dow*ne to make his valour line: 

Death makes no CQnqucftofhis cdnquerbujr, , 

For now he Hues infame, though notin life; 

He tell you what my Coulcn 'Buckingham. 

Buc. What my gracious Lord ? 

’Pritt. Andifl line vnttll Ibea man. 

F lie 








The Tragedie 

He winne our ancient right in France aga'rne, 

Or dye a fouldier as I Jiu’d a King, 
glo. Short fommers lightly haue a forward fpring. 
Enter young Torke , Htfttngt fiardmatl. 

Buc. Now in good time, hecre comes the Duke of 
Pun- Richard of York* how fares out noble brother; ’ 
Tor. Well my deajc Lord : fo muft I call you now* 
Prin. I brother to<>ur griefc, as it is yours : 

Too late bee died that might haue kept this title, 

Which by his death hath loll muph maiefty, 

Glo. How faires our coufcn noble Lo* of T or^e. ^ 
Tor. 1 thanke you gentile vncle ; O my Lord, 

You faid that Idle weeds arc faft in growth ; 

T he Prince my brother hath out grownc me farre, 

Glo, He hath my Lord. 

Tor. and therefore is he idle ? 

Glo.O h my faire coufcn I muft not fay fo. 
ror.Thenhe is more beholding to yon then Ti 
Glo. He may command me as my l’oueraigne. 

But you haue power in me as inakinfinan. 

Ter. I pray ypu vncle giue me this dagger. 
glo. My dagger little coufcn with all my heart.' 
Prtn. A begger brother ? 

Tor. Of my kind vncle that I know will giue 
^nd being but a toy which is no gift, to giue, 

Glo. A greater gift then that lie giue my coufen. 

Tor. A greater gift.O thats the fword too it. 

Glo. I gentle coufen were it light enough. 

J oriO then I fee you will part but with light gifts* 

In weightier things youle fay abegegr nay. 

Glo. It is to weighty for your grace to weare. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it heauier. 

Glo. What would you haue my weapon little Lo. 
Tor A would that 1 might, thanke you asyou call ® e > 
Glo. How ? Tor. Little. 

Prin. M y L. of Torke will ftill bee croffe in talke * 
Vncle your grace knowes how tobeare with him. 

Ter, You meane tobeare me . not to bearewuh®*? 
Yucle,roy brother mockc* botb you and me, 




0/ Richard the Third. 

Becaufe that I am little like an ^pe. 

H, .hi*e. thtr r»“ IhooU bcrcrntM. yW'ftouldm. 

Buc. With what a flaarpe proutded wit hce realons 3 
To mitigate the feorne hee giue hisvncle, 

Hepretely and aptly taunts himfelte: 

So cunninsj and fo youbg is wondettull. 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleafe you patTe along ? 

My felfe and my good coufen Buckt»gb***t 
Will to your mother, to intteat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

Ter. What will yongoe vntothc Tower my Lord? 

Prin.My Lord prote&or will haue it fo. 

Tor. I {ball notfleepe in quiet at the Tower. 

Glo. Why what Ibould you fearc ? 

Yor.lAxty my vncle CUrtntt angry ghoft : 

My Granana told mehe was mutdred there. 

Prin, I feare no vncles dead, 

<7/#.Nor none that Hue, I hope. 

Prin. And if they liue, I hope I rteede net feare. 

But come my L. with a heauy heart 

Thinking on them, gee I vnto the ToWer. 

Exeunt > Pnn i Tor,HaJl. r Dor.mMHetfiBtp>, Sue. 

Buc. Thinke you my Lo. this little prating T orke , 

Was not incenccd by his fubtile mother, 

To taunt and feorne you thus opprebtioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, O tie a perleus b oy , 

8old,quicke, ingenious, forward, capable. 

He it all the mother* from the top to the toe, 

Buc. Well let them reft ; come hither Cutesbj i 
Thou art fworne as deeply to effe& what we intend. 

As clofely to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgdr vpon the way : 
Whatthinkeft thou, is it not an eafie matter 
To make Wilburn L.Huftingt of our rninde. 

For the inftalment of this noble Duke, 

In the feate royall of this famous lie l 
Cut. He for bis fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wone to oughtagainft him. 

Buc, Whatthinkeft thou then of Stanley, what will he? 
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The Tr age die 

Cat.Ht will doe all in all as Haflings doth. 

Biic. Well then no more but this : 

Go gentle and as it were * farreoff, 

Sound Lord Haftingtfiovt/ he Hand* affc£fed 
Vnto our purpnle, If he be wilting, 

Encourage him andfhew him all our reafoni.* 

If he be leaden, Icie, cold, vn wilhng, 

Be thou fo too : and fo break e off your talke. 

And giuc vs notice of his inclinarion, 

For we to morrow hold deuided couofels, 

Wherein thy frft'c fhah highly be employed. 

Git. Commend meto Lo. WtU-am , tell him (fa testy 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morow arc let blood at Pomfret Caflle, 

And bid my friends for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentile M> 5 Share one gen-ile kiflethe more. 

Bus. Good Catesby effe£t thisbufli nefTe foundly. 

Cut. My good Lords both : with all the heede I may. 

Glo. Shall wee hcere from you Cateshj ere wee fleepe? 

Cat. You fhall my Lord. Exit Cattily. 

Glo. At CVtf.r£/ plice, there fhall you finde vs both. 

Buc. Now my Lord what fhall we doe if weperceiue 
William Lord Haftmgs will not yecld to ourcomplots? 

<7/tf .Chop off his head man, fomewhac we wil ! doc, 

And looke when ! am King, claimc thou ofmee 
The Earledome oi Herfordmd the mooueables. 
Whereof the King my brother Hood poffeft. 

"Buc. lie chime that promife at your hands. 

Glo. And looke to haue it yealded with willingneffe, 
Come let vs (up betimes, that afterwards 
we may digeft our complots in fbme forme. Exe0> 
Enter a mtfenger to Lord Hafttngt. 

Mejf. What ho my Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the doore f 

Mejf. A meffenger from the Lord Stanley. Enter Lo.Hij • 

Htf/LWhats a clocke ? 

Adejf.Vponthe firokeof foure. 

Haft. Cannot thy matter fleepe the tedious nights r 
Mejf So it fliould feeme by eba* I haue to fay : 



o/'Richard the Third. . _ 

Firft he commends him to your noble Lordfhip. 

Haft. And then. Mef.A nd then he fends you word, 

Hr dreamt to night, the Boare had caft h.s helme : 

Bclides he fayes, there are twocounfcls held, 

A nd that many be determined at the one. 

Which may make you and him torew at the other, 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordfhtps pleaiurc 
If prefently you will take horfe with him, 

Aod with all fpeedy poft into the North, 

To fliun the danger that his foulcdiuines. 

Haft. Good fellow goe retume vntomy Lord? 

Bid him not feare the feparated counfcls.* 

Hn honour and my felfeereattheone. 

And at the other is my fetuant Cate sty: 

Where nothing can proceede that'tofleheth vs, 

Whereof I fhall not haue intelligence^ . 

Tell him his feares are fhaliow wanting inftancy . 

And for his dreames I wonder he is fo fond, 

To trull the mockery ef vjquiet Humber*. 

To flie the B aare heforc the Boare perfaes vs. 

Were to incence the Boare to follow Vs, *; ; 

And make purfuite where he did meane to chafe s 
Go bid thy mailer rife and come to me. 

And wee will both together to the Toweir, 

Where he fhall fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly, 

Mejf, My gracious Kord He tell him what you fay. Ex.it, 
Enter (fatesbjto Lord Haft tags. 

Cat. Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Haft. Good jnorrow Catesby : ybakie early flaring, 
What newes, what newes, in this our tottering Rate? 

(fat. it is a reeling wortd'iitd'eede pjy Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neUcr ftand vprigHt 

Till %ichard weare theGarlandof the Re lm c.- 

Hafl. Wbo ? weare theGarland ? doeft thotr meane the 
Cat. Imygood iord. fCrowne? 

Haft. lie haue this icrbvvne.pf raitic, cutfrom my flaoul- 
Ere I will fee the crowae fo foulc milplatte ; (ders, 

But canfl tbou geffc that he doth aymeat it ? 

Cat . Vpon my life my L. and hopes to find* you forward 

F 3 Vpon 
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The Tragidie 

Vpon his party for the game thereof, 

And therevpon he fends you this good newel: 

That this fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Quecne, muft die at ‘PemEret. 

H*Jl* Indeedc I am no mourner for this newes, 

Becaufe they haue beene (fill mine enemies : 

But that lie giue my voycc on Richards fide, 

To bsrre my matters heires in true difent, 

God knewes I will not do it to the death. 

Cat. God keepe your Lord (hi p in that gracious minde, 
Haft. But I fhall laugh at this a twelmonth hence, 

That they who brought me co my matters hate, 

I liue to lo.oke vpon their tragedy: 

I tell thee Catesbj. Cat. What my Lord ? 

Haft. Fre a Fort-night make me elder, 
lie lend ipme packing that yet thinkc not oneit. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard, and looke not for it. 

Haft. O monftrous, menftrous , and fo fals it out 
With Tgiuersy~aughan,Graj t and fo twill doo 
With fome men ehe,wbo tbinke thcmfclues as fafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knowtt are deare 
To Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account of you, 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. I know they doe and I haue well deferued it. 

Enter L erd Stanley. , 

What my L. where is yout Boare-fpeare man? 

Fcate you the Boare, and goe you fo vnprouided ? 
Stan.MyL- good morrow; good morrow Cauhj: 

Y ou may tett one, but by the holy Roodc, 

3 doe not like the'fc feuerall counfolsj. 

Haft. M yL. I hold my life as deare as you doe yeuts, 
And ncuer in my life 1 doe proteft. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinkc you but that I know out ftate feeurt, 

J would be fo triumphant as, I am ? ‘ 

Stan. T he Lords of Psmfret when they rode from Londtti, 
Wcxc iocund,and fuppofde their ftates w*» fore, ^ 
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y nd indeede had no caufe to uiiftruft .* 

But yet you fee how foonc the day Oxccaft* 

This fuddaen fcab of rancor I mifdoubt. 

Pray God I fay, I probe a needle fle coward, 

Butcomemy Lord (hall we to the Tower? 

Haft. I go : but flay.heare you not the newes? 

This day thole men you talke of are beheaded. 

St a. They for their troth might better weare their heads. 
Then feme that haue accufed them weare their bats •• ^ 

Bat come my L- let vs away. Exit. L. Stanley, & Cat. 

Ball. Go you before He follow prefently. 

Enter Haftings a ‘Pnrfmant. 

Haft. Well met Haftings,hovi goes the world with thee f 
Par. The better that it pleafe your good Lordttiip to ask. 
Haft. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Then when I metthee laft where now wce mcete 
Then was Igoingprifoner to the Tower, 

By. the fuggefiion of the Queenes alies .• 

But now I tell thee (keepe it to thy felfe) 

This day thofe enemyes are put to death, 

And I inbetterftatethen euerl was. 

Fur. God hold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft. Grainercy Haft mgs, hold fpend thou that. 

He gwes him his yurfe . 

‘Pur. God fa u e your Lordfhip . E xit :< Pur. Enter a Pri/ft. 
Haft, What Sir Iobn , you are well met : 

I ani beholding to you for your laft dayes exercife : 

Come the next Sabboth,and 1 will content yon.Hervhifptrs 
Enter Buckingham. (inhtseare. 

Bne. How now Lord Chamber lame , what talking with a 
Your friends at *p emfret they doc need the Prieft. (ptiett. 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing worke in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when I met this holy mas. 

Thole m* n you talke of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. I do, but Jong 1 iliall not ftay, 

I fliall rctume before your Lordfhip thence, 

Haft. Tis like enough for I ftay dinner there. 

P*e, And fupper too although coon knoweft It sot : 

COW* 






The T rug die 

Come Iball wee goe along ? 

Enter Sir Ricked Rat hffe ,n>itb the Lord Ritters 
Gray and Vi tu^han, pr /farters, 

Rat. Ceme bring for h the prifoners. 

Rim. Sir Richard Ratlffidet me tell thee this ; . 

Today thou fbaltjbe hold a fubie<ft die. 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray. God keepe the Prince from all the packe of you: 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

J lin, O Pomfret , Romfret. O thou bloody prifon, 

Fatal! and ominous to noble Pcares : 

Within theguilty dofureof thy walles 
Richard the fecond hecre was hackt to death: 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foulc. 

We giue thee vp our guilileffc blood to drinke.- 
Gray, Now Margrets curie it falne vpou our heads, 

For Handing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Pin. Then curft Ihe Hatfings, then curft Ihc 
Then curft Ihe Richard. O remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them at now for y s, 

And formy lifter and her princely fonne .* . 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods. 

Which at thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat. Come,come,difpatch , the limit of your lines is 
Rite, Come Gray, come Vaugbam , let vs all imbrace 
And take our leaues vntiil we mcetc in heauen. ExtuitU 

Safer the Lords to conn fell. 

Haft. My Lords at once, the caufe why wee are met, 
Isto determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay when is this royall day ? 

Bug, Axe all things fitting for that royall time ? 

D4r.lt is, and let but nomination. 

Bift. To morrow then, I geffe a happy time. 

Awe. Who knowes the Lord Trot eft or s minde herein » 
Who is moft inward with the noble Duke ? 

Bijh. Why you my L.methioks you (hould fooneft Jcno 
Awe. Who I my Lord i wc know each others faces: 

But fo| our hearts, he knowes no more of mine. 

Then I of yours .• nor I no more of his, then you ©t ^ 
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Lord Haftings, yon and he are ncereinloue. 

‘ Haft, I thankc his grace, I know he loues me well : 

But for bis purpofc in the Coronation 
I haue not founded him»nor he deliiiered 
His graces pleafure any way therein : 

But you my L. may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue my voyce, 

YVhicb J prefume he will take in good part. 

A/^.Nowin good time heere comes the Duke himfelfe. 
Enter Cjioceftcr. 

Glo. My noble L. and couf'ens all good morrow, 

I haue beene long a fleepe, but now I hope 
My abfence doth negletft no great defignes. 

Which by my prefence might haue beede concluded. 

Bus. Had not you come vpon your ke w my Lord, 

William L. Haftings had now pronoun!! your partt 
I meane your voyce from crowning of the King. 

Glo. Then my L. Haftings , no man might be bolder, 

His Lordfhip knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Haft. I thankc your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of Elie. 

Bifh. My Lord. 

Qto. W hen I was laft in Holborne, 

I faw good ftrawberies in your garden there, 

I dcebefeech you fend forfome of them. 

Btftt, I goe my Lord. 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham,! word with you : 

Catesby hath founded Haftings in our bunnefle. 

And findes the tefly gentleman lb hotc. 

As he will loofe his head ere giue confent. 

His maifters fonne as wotfhipfull he termes it. 

Shall loofe the royalty of Englands throane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my L. He follow you. Ex.Glo . 
Dor. We haue not yet fet downethis day pf triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too fbone : 

Fori my felfe am not fo well prouided, 

Aselfel would be, were the day prolonged: 

Enter the Biftsop of Else. ('berries. 

Bifh. Where is my L. Proreftor,! haue Telit for the'feftraw- 

G Haft. 
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Haft. His grace laokes cherefully and fmooth to day, 
Thers fome conceit? or other liks him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit, 

I thinkc there is neuer a man in Chriftendomc, 

That can lelfcr bide his louc or hate then bee : 

For by his face ftraight ihaB. you know his heart. 

Dar. What of his heart percciue you in his face. 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day ? 

Haft. Mary that with no man here he is offended, 

For if he wcre.he would haue fliewde it in his face. 

Dar. I pray God he be not, I fay. 

Enter Glocefter, 

Glo. I pray you ail, what d» they deleruc 
That do confpire try death with diuelifh plots 
Ofdamned witchcraft, and that hauepteuaild 
Vp©n my body with their hellifh charmes ? 

Haft. The tender louc I bcare your grace my Lord 
Makes me mod forward in this noble prefence. 

To doome the offenders whatleeuer they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

G/o.Thcnbe your eyes the witneffe of this ill, ' 

See how I am bewitcht, behold mine arme 
Is like a blafted fapling withered vp. 

This is that Edwardt wife, that monflrous- witch, 
Confbrtcd with that harlot ftrumpet Shore s 
That by their witchcrafc thus haue marked me. 

Haft. If they haue done this thing my gracious Lord, 

Glo. If thou TreteUor of this damned ftrumpet, 

Telft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor- 
Off with his head ; Now by Saint Paul, 

I will not dine to day I fvyere,. 

Vntill I (ce the (amc,fomc fee it done s 
The reft that louc me, come and follow me. Extant itnwtt 
HaftyVo,vjo,{oi England, not a whit for mc.Ca /pith H4" 
For I too fend might haue preuented this : 

Stanley did dreatne theboare did race his helme. 

But I difdaind it and did fcornc to flic. 

Three times to day my footedoth horfe did Rumble, 
Andftartcd when He lookt ypqp the Tower, 
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As loth to beareme to the flaugbter-houfe. 

Oh now I warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, - 

Astvtetc triumphing at mine enemies. 

How they at Pomfret bleodily were butcherd. 

And I my felfcfecure in grace and fauour , 

Oh CUargret, Margret : now thy heauie curfe 
Is lightened on poore Haftings wretched h«ad. 
f Cat . Difpatch my Lord.the Duke would bee at dinner ; 
Make a (hort thrift he longs to fee your head » 

Haft. O momentary ftate of worlly men. 

Which we more hunt for, then forthe grace of heauen.- 
Who builds his hopes in the aire of your fairc lookes, 

Liues like a drunken layler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 

Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the bloeke,beare him my head. 

They fmile at me, that (bortly (hall be dead Rxewtst 

Enter Dukf of Glocefter, and Buckingham, in armour. 
Glo. Come coufen,canft thou quake & change thy colours 
Murther thy.breath in middle of a word, 

Ani then begin againe and ftop againe, 

iA% if thou wert deftraughtand madd with terror, 

Buc. Tutfeare not me, 

I can counterfeitthe deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and lookc backc and prie on euery fide % 

/ntending deepe (ufpitton gaftlylookes 
Ate at my feruice like inforced fmiles. 

And both are ready in theit offices 

To grace my flratagems. Enter Maior , 

Glo. Here comes the maior. 

'Buc. Let me alone to eotertaine him. Lord maior 
<j : le. Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Buc. The reafon wc haue fent for you. 

Glo.Cateshy over looke the walks. 

5»f.llarke,/ heareadrumme, 

C/o' Looke backe defend thee, here arc enemies. 

Bue. God and our inocency defend ys 
G/o. 0,0, be quiet, it is Catetby. 

G a Enter 
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The Tr age die 

Enter Cates by with Hastings he a i. 

Cat.Hcete is the head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpeStcd Haftings. 

Glo. So dearc I lou’d the man, that [ muft weepe.* 

I »ocke him for the plained harmclefle man, 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian.- 
Looke ye my Lord Maior : 

1 made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fccret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daub'd his vice with Pnc w of venue, 

Tha c his apparent open guilt jqipjtted * v ’ £ - ; ',, {n f > 

1 meat)* his ; ©maerfatJo;i-witiv 1 S^>« wife, 

He laid from all attainder of fufpcdb 

8»c. Wdl, well, he was the couercft fheltred traitor 
That euerliu’d, would you hJuqip>igbed,. n!( , 

Or almoft bcleue.wercit not by great preferuation 
WeiiuctotdJ it you ethc fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted inthecounfcll houfe, 

To murder me and my good Lord Gloctfter. 

Ma- What had he fo? 

Glo, What think® ye, we arc-Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that wee fhould againft thccourfe of Law, 
Proceede thus rafhly to the viliaines death. 

But that the extreamc perrill of che cafe. 

The peace of England, and oarperfbns fafety 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

Jkfa. Now faire befallycm,he deferued his death. 

And you my good L. both hau: wall proceeded, 

To warne falls traitors from the likeattempts i 
I ncuerJooktfor better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftris Shore, 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he fhould die, 
Vntillyour Lordfhip came to lee his death, 

Whichnow the longing haft ofthefeourfriends 
Some what againft our meaning hauepreuented, 
Becaufc my Lord, we would haue had you heard 
j he traitor Ipc'ake, and timeroufly confcfic 
The manner, and the purpofe of his trealp.%.. 
i ha“ you nv tvelf ft ?tvfb: ! »[?; fcmr. 



0/ Richard the Third. 

Vntothe Citizens.who happily may 
Mifconfture vs in him, and waile his death. 

Ma. My good L your gracious word Ihall ferue. 

As well as 1 had fetne or heard him fpcake s 
And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But lie acquaint your duticus Citizens 

With all your iuli proceeding? in this cafe. 

Glo. And to that end we wifh your Lordftiip here, 
Toauoyd the carping cenfuresofthe world. 

Buc. But fince you came too late of our intents, 

Yet witnefle what we did intend, and fo my Lo<el adue. 

Glo , After,aftercoufen Buckingham. Exit Maior . 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft, 

There at your meeteft aduantage of the time, 

Infcrrc the baftavdy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how Sdwarct put to death a Citizen, 

On !y for faying he would make his fonne 
HeiiC to the Crowae, meaning (indeedt) his houfe, 

Which by the figne thereof was rearmed fo. 

Morcctier. vrge hir hateful! luxury. 

And beaftiall appetite in change of iuft, 

Which fttetchcd t© their feruants, daughters,wiucs, 

Euen where hisluftfull eye, or fauage heart, 

Without controlc lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thtts farre comcneare my perfon, " ' ; 

Tell them, when that my mother went with child 
Or that vnfatiat Edward, noble Torke, 

My princely father then had war res in France, 

And by iuft computatietvoft’he time, 

Found, that the ilTuc'was not His be^oc, ! 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father .- 
But touch this lparingly as it were farre off, 

Becaufeyou know my Lord.my brother liues. 

Buc. Feare not my Lord, lie play the Orator 
Ai if the golden fee for which I plcadc, 

Were for my felfe, 

Glo.lk you thriue well, bring them to Bayhards Caftle 
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TbeTrsgidie 

With reuerend fathers and well learned Bifheps,' 

Buc. About three orfoure a clockelookc to heare 
What newes Guild-hall affbrdeth,and fo my Lord farewell 
Glo. Now will I in to take fotne priuic order (£ x j' 
To draw the Bratcs of £ larencc put fight, 

And to giuc notice that no manner of perfon 
*At any time haue rccourfc vnto the Princes. 

Enter a Scrivener rvith a paper in his hand. 

This is the indi&mcnt of the good Lord Haflims 
Which in a fet hand faireiy is ingroff’d, ' 

That it may be this day red ouer in Pauls : 

And marke how well the fcquell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I fpent to writ it ouer, 

Foryefternightby fa testy was it brought me, 
Theprcfidcwt was full as long a dooing, 
y^nd yet within thefe fiue houres liu d Lord Ifapmtt 
Vntaintedjvnexamined :free at liberty .* 

Here’s a good world the while, Why who’s fo groffe 
That fees not this palpable dcuicc ? 

Yet who lo blind butfayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be fee ne in thought : Exit, 

EnterGloceflcr at one doore, ’Buckingham 4t another, 
Gla. How now my Lord what fayes the Citizens? 

Bnc. Now by the holy mother ©four Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and fpeake not a word. 

Gla. Toueht you the baftardyof Edwards Children/ 
Bnc. I did.* with the infatiate greedinelfeof his defireJ, 
His tyranny for trifles : hisowne baftardy. 

As being got your father then in France : 

Withall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father .* 

Both in forme and noblenefie of minde .* 

Layd vpon all your vi&ories in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline in warre,wifedome in peace.* 

Your bounty, vertuc, faire humilitie : 

Indcede left, nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’tor fleightly handled in dilcourfe i 
And when ray oratory grew to end. 







qff&chzxa the Third. 

Ib ad them that loues their Countries good, 

Crv Cod faue Richard Englandsroyall King. 

Glo, A, and did they fo? 

No fo God helpe me, 

Butlikt dumbe ftatues or breathlefle flones, 

Gazdeeachon other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I faw, I reprehended them : 

And afkt the Maior w hat meanes this wilful filcncc/ 

His anfwerc wa* the people were net wont 
To be fpooke too.but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againe .• 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke infefc: 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe: 

When lie had done, fome followers of mineowne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fome ten roy ccs cryed,God faue King Richard 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This general] applaufc and louing ftioute. 

Argues your wifedomeand your loue to Richard: 

And fo brake off and came away. 

Glo. what tongucleffe blockes were they, would they roc 
J?»e.No by my troth my Lord, ( Ipeake ? 

Glo. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come ? 
Buc. The M ayer is hecie : and intend fome fcarc, _ 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mighty futc : 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And ftand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground He build a holy defcant % 

Be not eafie wonne to our requeft ; 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it. 

<?/#.Feare not me, if thou cantt pleadeac well for them, 

■As I can fay n ay. to thee for my fclfe. 

No doubt weclc bring it to a happy ifliic. 

^w.you (hall fee what I can do, get you vp to the leads,!;* 
Now my Lord Maior, you dance attendance heerc, 

Ithinke the D uke will not be fpoken withall. Enter fateshj 
Here comes his feruant : how now Cateshj^hit fayea hee ? 

My Lotdhe. doth intreat your grace 
Tovifithim to morrow, or next day : 

He 






Exit, 



The Ttiigedie 

He is within and tvvoreuercnd Fathers, 

Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fine would he be mou’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercife. 

Buc. Rcturne good Cute shy to thy Lord againe. 

Tell him my feIfe,theMaiorand Citizens, J 
In deeps defignes and nmtersof great moment. 

No Idle importing then; dun our gcncrall good, 

Ara come to haue foaie conference with his grace. 

Cat. lie tell him what you fay my Lord. 

B uc. A ha my Lord, this Rrince is not an Edward: 

He is not lulling on a leawd day bed. 

But on his knees ar meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of Curcizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfull foule, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
T akc on himfelfe the foueraignety thereon. 

But furc I feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

Ma. Marry God forbid his grace fhould fay vs nay. 

Enter Cates by. 

Buc. I feare he will, how now Catesby, 

What fayes your Lord ? 

C^r.My Lord he wonders to what end you hane affemWcd 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before : 

My iord,hefearcs you meane no good to him. 

Bug ,Sory I am my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpcdl me that I meane no good to him, 

By heauen Icome in pcrfedl loue to him, 

A nd fo once more returne and tell his grace : 

When holy and deuout religious men, 

Ate at their beads, tis hard to daw them hence. 

So fweete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter BJch, and twe Bt(hcps aloft. 

'JWai, Sec where he hands betweene two Clerginoen- 

Bnt. T wo props of vertue for a Chriftian Prince : 

To hay him from the fall of vanity, 

Fanroit* 
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p im ou i?U»t4genet‘> moft gracious prince, J ^ 

Lead fauorable cares to my requeft s 

jlySS . • 

GloMj Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie* 

I ratherdoe befeech you pardon me, 

Who earned in the feruice ofmySod, 

Neele# the vifitation of my friends: 

Butleauing this,what is your graces pl^«e> 

Btte. Euen that Ihope which pleafethGod aboue, 

And all good menofthisvngouerndTIc* 

Git. I doe fufpea, I haue done feme offence. 

That feeme difgracious in the Cities eyes, 

Andthat you come to reprehend my ignorance r 
tnc. You haut my Lord : would it pleale your grace 
At out intteaties to amend that fault. 

GltMa wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land ? 

Inc. Then know it is your fault that you tefigne 
TbeSupreame Seate,the throanctmaiefticall. 

The Scepter office of your Aneeftors. 

The lineall glory of your royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke : 

Whileftiothe mildeneffe of your fleepie thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good .* 

This noble lie doth want his proper limbes. 

Her face defact with fears of infamy. 

And almoft ihoulflrcdin this fwallowing guiph 
Ofblindeforgetfullneffe and darke obliuion :~ 

Whichtorecouerwehartily folieite _ 

Your gracious felfetotakeon you the foueraigntyphercor. 
Not as T’rttcElor, Steward, Subflitute, 

Nor lowly faftor for an others gainc ? 

But as fuccefliuely from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth your Eroperie,your owne ; 

Forthis conforted with the Citizens, 

Your worfhipfuU and very louing friends, 

And by there vehement inftigation, 

In this iuft fute come I to mone your Grace. 

G/eJknoy/ notwhitherto depart in filcnces, ^ 
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Q* bitterly- to fpcake io, your seproofe, 
Beftfittcftmy degree or y.our.condition t 
Tout lone deCrues my tha'nkcs, but my difert 
Vomeritablc fhunes your high re quell, 

Firft ifallobftades were cut away. 

And that my path were cuen to the crowne. 

As my right rcuenew and due by birth,. 

7ct fo much is my pouerty otfpMt, 

So mighty and fo many my defefts,. 

As I had rather hide me from my gieattKfTe, 

Being a Barke to brooke no mighty fea. 

Then in my greaccnefie couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory finothered : 

But God be thanked thers no neede tor me. 

And much I neede to hclpe you if neede were, 
The royall tree hath left vs royal! fruite. 

Which mellowed by the dealing hourcs of time, 
Will well become the (cate of maiefty • 

And make no doubt vs . happy by. his raigne, 

On him. I lay, what yon would on.mes 
The tight and fortune of his happy ftarrcSj, 

Which God defend that I fhould wfng from him. 

B w.My Lord this argues confcience in your grace 
But the refpedts thereof are nice and triuiallj. 

All circumftanccs well cofidered^ 

Tou fay that Edward is your brothers fonne. 

So fay we too,biit not by Edwards wife : 

For firft he was contracted to Lady Lucie, 

Tour mother liucs, a witn; ffc to that vow. 

And afterwards by fubftitute betrothed 
To Berta litter to the Kingof France ^ 

Thel'e both put by a poore peticioner, 

A care, cr zd mother of many children, 

A beauty-warning and diftre fled widdow, 

£uen in the afternoonepf her belt dayes. 

Made pric? and purchace cf his luftfull eye, 
Scduccthe pitch and height of all his thought*, 

Tp bale declenlion loathed bigamie, 

By fact in this vala w f JI bed he got, 



This Edvard, whom out manners fortne tbfc^®^ 
More bitterly could expoftulate, 
tout that for reuerence to fome aliae 
I pine a fparing limet to nay tongue : 

Then good my Lord, take to your royall fclfe, 

Tlus proffered benefit pf dignity ? 

Jfnot to blefie vs and the land withall. 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of a bufie time, 

Vnto a lineall true derived courts* 

C/«.Al3j,why fhould you h««pe thefe cares on me 

I am vnfit for flat* and dignity t 

Idoebefeecb you take it not amiffe, 

I cannot,nor I will not yeeld to you. 

Btc. If you refiife it as In loue and zeale. 

Loth todepofe the childeyout brothers fonne. 

As well we know your tendemeffe pf heart, 

And gentle kind effeminate remotfe. 

Which wc haue noted in you to youte kio, 

And equally indeed to all efUtes, 

Yet whether you except our Cute or no, 

Tout brothers Tonne (hall ncucr raigne our King, 

But we will plant fonac ocher in the throne, 

Tothedifgtace and downefallofyour houfe.* 

And in this refolution here I lcaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds, He intreat tip more. 

Glo, 0 doe not fwcare my Lord cK Buctynghawt * 

Cut. Call them againc,my Lord and accept their fiite* 
-dw.Do good my Lord, ieaft all the land doc rew it* 
Glo, Would you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of ftones, 

But penetrable to your kind intreats, 

Albeit againfl my confcicrice and my foule, 

Coufcn of B acktngbam } and y ou fage graue men, 

Since you will buckle fortune on My backc, 

Tobcarethc burthen whether I will or no, 

Innift hauc patience to endure the loadc, 

H a 








The Tragedy 

But if blacke fcandall or fo foule fact reproach 
Attend the fequell of your impofttion. 

Your meere inforccment fhall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and flaines thereof 
For God he knowes and you may partly fee, 

How farre I am from the defirc thereof 
May . God bleffe your grace,we fee it, and will fay it 5 
Glo. In faying to, you fhall but fay the truth. 

Bnc. Then I falute you with this kingly title s 
Long Hue King ^/cWd,Englands royall King, 

May. Ame n, 

Buc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be crown'd? 

Glo. Euen when you will,fincc you will haue it fo, 

Buc. To morrow then we will attend your grace. 

(jto. Come let vs to our holy taske againe ■* 

Farewell good coufcn, farewell gentle friends. Exmi. 
Enter Queene mother, ^Dutches of Yerke, Marques 
Dorfet at one door e ^Dutches of Glocefttr 
at another doort. 

T) nt. Who meetes rs heeie my Neece Tlantagentt ? 

£u. S i ftcr well met, whither away fo faft ? 

T>ut. (J/a.No farther then the Tower, and as Igueffe, 
Ypon ihclikedcuotionasyourfclues, 

To gratulate the fefcdcr princes there. 

Qu. Kind fitter tbankes weele enter all together. 

Enter the L ieutenant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes, 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leaue. 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lieu. Well Maddam and in health t but by your leaue, 

I may not fuffer you to Vifit him. 

The King bath ftraightly charged to the contrary. 

On. The King,wby, who’s that ? 

Lteu. I cry you mercy I meane the Lord ‘ TreteBor , 

The Lord proteflbim from that Kingly title: 

Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

I am their mother whofhould keepe me from them? 

I am their father, mother, and will fee them. 

Dm. Glo. Their Aimi I am in layv> in loue their mother : 
Th; 



^Richard the Third. 

Then feare not thou, lie beare thy blame,' 
w ke thy office from thee one my perill. 
l,eu. I doe befeech your graces all to pardon me .* 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Stanley . 

Sw. Let mebut meete your Ladies at anhourchence s 
indite falute your grace of Yorkers mother.- 
^nd reuerent looker one, of two faite Queenes. 

Come Madam, you mutt goe with me to tVeJlminjter, 
There tQ crown: d Richards royall Queene. 

Qn.O cut my lace in fundcrjfhat mypicBt heart 
Ufy bauc fome fcope to beateyor elfc I found 
With this dead liking newes. 

; Drr.Madam haue comfort, how fares your grace? 

Qh. O Dorfet , fpeake not to me, get thee hence. 

Death and deftru&ion dogge thee at the heeles ? 

Thy mothersnaroe is ominous to children, 

Ifthou wilt ouetftrip dearth, goe croffe the Seas, 

Ani liue with Tftchmdnd from the race.fif hell, 

Goe hie thee, hie thee, from this flaughter-houle s 
Lend thon increace the number of iHe dead, 

Jai make me die the thrallof Markets curfc. 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene, 

■S’/;*. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam 
Take all the fwift aduantage ef the time, 

You fhall haue letters from me to my fonne, 

To meete you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by rnwife delay. 

Dm, 7 er.O illdifperfing winde of mifery, 

0 my accurfed wombe the bed of death, 

A Cokatrice hath thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnavoyded eye is murtberous. 

Stan. Come Madam, I in all haft was fent for. 

Dot. And I in all vnwillingnefle will goe, 

1 would to god that theinclufiuc verge 
OFgoulden mettall that mutt round my browe, 

Were ted hotte flee le to feare me to the btaine, 

Ann iynted let me be with deadly poyfon, 

<An$ die ere men can fay God faue the Queene. 
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Qu, Alas poore foule, I enuie not thy glory, 

** q ftedemy humor, wifhthy felfe no harme. 

Dui.Gte. No, when he that is my husband now, 

Game to me I followed Henries courfe, 

When the blood was fearfe waflitfrom his hands, 

Which ifllted from my other angell husband. 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
O.Whm I fay, I lookt on Richards face. 

This was my wifh.be thou quoth I accurft. 

For making me foyong foold a widow. 

And when thou wedft, let harrow haunt thy bed) 

And be thy Wife if any be fobadde 
As miftrablc by the death ofthcc. 

As thou haft made me by my dearc Lords death, 

Loc tuen I can repeate this curfc againe, ‘ 

Euen in fo ftiott a fpace, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiucto his bony words. 

And proud the fubie&s of mine owne foules curie, 
Which cucr fincehatbkept mine cyfes from fleepe, 

For ncuer yet, one hourc in his bed, 

Hauc I enioyed the golden 3ew of fleepe. 

But haue bene waked by bis timerous dreames, 

Bcfides he hates me for my father Warwick;, 

And will fhortly be rid of me. 

Qa. Alas poore foule, I pltty thy complaints. 

Dut.Glo. No more then from my foule I mournefor youn 
Qm. Farewell, thou woefull welcomer of glory. 

Dut. g lo. ^due poore foule thou takeft thy leaue of it. 
Dut.Yor.G o thou to Richmond 2c good fortune guide the* 
Go theu to Tjchard, and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to faBi9uary,good thoughts poffcffe thee, 

I to my graue where peace and reft lie with me. 

Eighty old yearcs of lorrow haue I fecne. 

And each houses ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene. 

The trumpets found. Enter Rjchard crowned^ Bucking- 
ham , Cateshy, with other Tables 
King . Stand all a part. Coufenof Buckingham , 

Giu,. me thy hand : Here he afeends kii thr m » 




Thus high by thy aduice 
^ jdd thy sffiflance is King Richard feated 
Bu' fliall we were theft honours tor a day? 

Oi fliall they laft and we reioyce in them? 

Inc. Still Hue they.and foreuer may they laft. 

King, O Buckingham now I doe play the touch 
To try if thru be currant gold ndeede: 

7bn° Edward Hues : thinke now what I would fay 
Bile. Say on my gracious foueraigne. 

Kt»g Why Buckingham .1 fay I would be King. 

But Why be you are my thrice renowned Liege, 
Ring. Ha : am I King ? tis fo.but Edward liucs* 

Buc. True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter confluence. 

That' Edward fiillfhould Hue true noble Prince, 

Coufr n thou wert not wont to be fo dull , 

Shall ] bcplainel wifh the baftardsdead, 

Jnd I would haue it fuddainly performde, 

What faieft theu ? fpeake fuddcnly,bcbriefe 
Buc, Tour grace may doe your pleafure. 

Kmg, Tut, tut, thou art all yoe, thy kindeneffe freezeth, 
Say, haue I thy. confent that they (Hal! die ? 

Buc, Giue me feme brecth my Lord, 

Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein? 

I will refolue your grace imediatlie. 

Cat. The King is angry fee he bites bis lip. 

King, I will conuerfe with iron wittie fooleSj 
And vnrefpefliu eBoyet , nonearefor me 
That looke into me with con federate eyes i 
&>;,high. reaching Buc foghorn growes circuwfpe®:. 
Bey, Lord. 

Kmg. Knowft thou not any whome corrupting gold 
Would tempt vnro a dole. exploit of death. 

Roy.yiy Lord, I know a difeontented 'Gentle, 



Whole humble meanes match i not hi* haughty i 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, 
aud will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

What is bis name? 




7 . His name my Lord, is Terrill. 












fit Tr age die 

King. Goecall him hither prcfeatly. 

The deepe tefoluing witty Buckingham, 0 \ 

No more (hall be the neighbour to my ccmnfcli, 

Hath he fo long held out with me vnttrde, 
vifad Hops he now for breath ? 

Enter Darky. 

How now what newes with you? 

Dar. My Lord I heare the Marqueffe Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmond, in chofe pans be yond the feat 
Where he abides. 

King, Cute shy . Cat, My Lord. 

King. Rumor is abroad 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dole t 
Enquire me out fonae meene borne Gentleman, 
Whome I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter 
The boy is feolifh and I fcare not him •• 

Looke bow thou dreamft : I fay againe,giue out 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die. 

About it, for it Hands me much vpon. 

To Hop all hopes whole growth may damage me, 

I muft be mariied to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfc my Kingdome Hands on brittle glaife, 

Murther her brother, and then marry her, 

Vncettaine way of gaine, but I am in 
So farre in blood, that fin plucks on fin, i' y 

Teares falling pittie dwels not in this eye. 

Enter T*rrtl. 

Is thy name Terrell 

TV.Ianacs Tirrtl, and your meft obedient fubie&. 

King, Art thou indeed ? 

Tir, Proue me my gracious foueraigne. o . 

King, Dar’ft thou refolue to killa friend of mine ? 

Tir. I my Lord »but I hadtather kill twodeepe enemies, 

Xiwg.Why there thou haft it, twadeepeenemyes. 

Foes te my reft that myfweete fleepes difturfej) 

Ar? they that I would haue thee deale vpon : 

T trrel, I meane thofe baftards in the Tower. 

7 Vr, Let me haue mcaacs to come to them. 



An 






oj Richard the Third. 

, . (- oone ]* ie rid you from the feare of them, 
iCwr Thou fingft fweete muficke.Come hither Tirrilt, 

Co bv that token, rife and lend thine eare , Hee whtfters in 
jis no more but fo,fay,is it done his eare. 

And I will louc thee and preferre thee too. 

TV Tisdoncmy good Lord. 

K ' shall wee heare from thee Tin eU, tit we fleepe? 

Tirt Yea m y good Lord. Enter 'Buckingham. 

Vuc. My Lord, I haue coolidered in my mind, 

The late demand that you did found me in. 

King. Well let that paffe Dorfet is fled to Richmond, 

Bnc. I heare that newes my Lord. 

King . Stanley, he is your wiues lonnejW ell lookt too it. 
Tuc. My Lord I claime your gift, my due by oromife, 

For which your honor and your faith is pawnd, 

The Earledome ofHerfordandthe moueables. 

The which you promifed I Ihould poflefle. 

King. Stanley looke to your wife, if they conuey 
Letters to Richmond you fhall anlwere it. 

Bm. What fa yes yoht Hig’nneffc to my iuft demand ? 
King. As I remember Henry the fitft 
Didprophefie that Richmond fhould be King, 

When Richmond was a little peeuifh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps, 

#»c.MyLord. 

- King. How chance the prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me I being by, that I Ihould kill him. 

Bnc. My Lord, your promife for the Earledome. 

King. Richmond, When laft I was at Exeter, 

The Maior in curtefie fhewed me the Caflte, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name I flatted, 

Beeaufe a Bard of Ireland told me once 
I Ihould not hue long after I faw Richmond 
i?»c. My Lord.' 

King. I whafs a clockc ? 

Bnc: I am thus bolfd to put your grace in minde 
Of what you promifdc me. 

King. Well but wbats a cloeke ? 

•Bwc.Vpon the ftroke often. 
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7$* Tr age die 

King' Well, let it ftrike. 

Buc. Why let it ftrike ? 

King. Becaufe that like a Iacke thou keepft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation ? 
lam notin the giuitig vaine today. 

Buc. Why then refolue me whether you will or no? 

Kin. rut,tut,thou troubled me, I am not in the vaine. Exit, 
Buc. Is it eikn fo/ewards hee my true feruice 
With fuch deepe contempt, made I him King for this ? 

O let me thinkeon Ha Rings and be gone 
To Brecknock?, while my fearefull head is on. Exit, 
Enter. Sir Francis T trred. 

7Vr.Thc tiranous and bloody deede is done, * 

The moft arch-aid* of pittious maffacre, 

Thatcuet yet this land was guilty of, 

Digbton and Forrefi whom I did fubborne, 

To do this ruthfull peece of butchery, 

Although they were flefht villaines.bloudy dogs, 

Melting with tcnderncfic and compaflion, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad dories : 

Loc thus quoth Digbton lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thus quoth Forrefi girdling one another 
Within their inocent alablaftcr arnics, 

Their lipcs like foure red Rods on a ftalkc, 

When in there fommer beauty kid each other, 
Abookeof prayer one their pillow laie, 
which once quoth Forrefi almod chang’d my mind, 

But O the Diuell / there the villian dope, 

Whilft Digbton thu s told, on we fmoothered 
The mod repfenifht fweet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he framdej 
They could not fpeake, and fo I left them both, 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard* 

Andheare he comes. All haile my foucraigne Liege. 

King- Kind Tirrell, and I happy in thy newes ? 

Tir* If to*haue done the thing you gauc in charge 
Beget y our hapy neffe,bee happy then, 

For It is done my Lord. 



of Rtchafd we Third. 

give. But’dldd thou fee them dead? 

^ir. I did my Lord. 

ft*. And buried gentle Tirrtll? 

T/rTthe Chaplaine ofthe Tower hath buried them : 

Rut how or in what place I doe not know. 

X» f . Come to mec TilriU foone after fupper, 
j\nd thou (halt tell the precede of their death, 

Mesne time but thinke how I may do thee good, 
jnd be inheritor of thy defire, TtrrtB » 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Qarence haue I pend vp clofe, 

His daughter meancly haue I matcht in marriage, 

The Tonnes of Edward fleepe in Abrahams bofome. 

And Anne my w ife hath bid the world goodnight : 

Now fori know the Brittainc ‘Richmond aimes 
^ndyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

Jt id by that kno t lookes proudly ore the Crowne, 

To her I goe a iolly thriuing wooer. Enter Cateshj. 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad, that thou coraeft fo bluntly ? 
£at. Bad newes my Lord,£/j is fled to Richmond , 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the field, andftillhis power encrcafcth, 

Kmg Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his ra(h leueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor to dull delay, 

Delay leades impotent and fnaile-pac’t fceggery, 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 

Aw, rJMercnry, and Herald for a King : 

Come m lifter men, my counfaile is my fhield, 

We muft be briefe,when traytors braue the field. Exootnt. 

Enter Queen e tjiiargret fola. 

Qu, Mar. So now profperity begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth or death : 

Herein thefe confines flliehaucllurkc. 

To watch the waining of mine aduct furies t 
A dire induction am I witneffetoo, 

And will to France^ hoping the confcquence 

7 _ 
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7 he Tragfdie 

WH! pro^uc as bit tcr.blacke ami -ngicall, 

Withdraw thee wretched corn's hrere/ 

S»ter the Qttetne and the Out ch :s of Ydrhg, 

Qtt. /ih my yo ig Princcs,ah my tender babes, 

My vnblownc flower, new appearing fwcets, 

If yet your gentle fbules flte in the awe, 
uind be not fixt in doome perpetual!, 

Houer aboue me with your airie wings, 

And heate your mothers lamentations. 

Qtt. Mar. Houerabout her, fay that right fpr right, 
Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night, 

Qh. Wilt thou O God flie fromluch gentle latnbes, 
jia<\ throw them in the incrailes of the Wolfe : 

When didft thoufleepe when fuchadeej was done/ 
Qu,Mar. When holy Mary died, and my fweeto fon. 
‘'Dm. B.inde fight, dead life, poore mortall liuingGhoft, 
Woes feeane, worlds flume, graues due by life vfurpt, 
Rdf their vnrefton Englands lawfull earth, 

Vnlawfull maded unke with innocents blood. 

Qh. O that thou wouldft as well afford a graue, 

A s thou canft yeeld a raelaneholly feat, 

Then would I hide my bones, not reft them hecre : 

0 who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

Dat. So many raiferies hauecraz’d my voyce 

That my woe-weried tongue is mute and dumbe, 
Edward plantageoct, why arc thou dead ? 

Qj*,Mar. Ifancient forrow bemoft reuerent, 

Giuc mine the benefit of figoiorie. 

And let my woes frowne on the vppet hand, 

If forrow can admitfocicty. 

Tell oucr your woes again ? bv ve wing mine : 

Jhad an Edward till a Richard kild him. 

1 had a Rtchard, till a Richard kill him. 

Thouhadftan Edward, till a ‘Rjchard kild *m* 

Thou hadft a Richard, till a Rjchard kild him. . 

Dm. I had a Richard too,md thou didft ■ k*j him • 

I had a J&tfWttw; and thou holpii to kilihim : 

Qji Mir. ram hadft a fawce too, till Richard fo 
From forth the kennel! of thy wombs haca crept, 




o/Richard the Third. 

hell-hound that doth hum vs all to death, 
tLcDoogc that had his teeth before hn eyes 
To worry lambes, and lap their gentle bloods, 
rhatfoulc defacer of Gods handy worke, 
yhy wotnbe let loofe to chafe vs to our graues, 

0 vprighc, iuft, an i true dilpoimg God, 

How do I ebanke thee, lor thiscarnall curie 
Preycsoncheiffueof bis mothers body, 

M make her pue-fellow with others mone. 

Dut.O, Harries vide, triumph not in my woes, 

Cod witndte with me 1 haue wept for thee . 

Qa,Mar. Beare with me I am hungry for reutnge, 

,/^nd now J doie me with beholding it : 

Thy Edwardhe is dcad,that ftabd my E dward , 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yong Torke, he.is butbootc,bccaufe both they 
Match not die high perfection of my Ioffe .• 

TbyClarencehe ii dead,thatkild my Edward, 

And the beholders of thistragicke play, 

The adulterate Hajhrtgs, Riatrs, Faugh an, Gray , 

Vntimcly fmothcred in their duskie graues, 

Richard \ et liues,hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their fatftor to buy foules, 

Jnd fend them thither , but at hand, 
fcnfues his pitteous, and vnpittied end. 

Earth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roare, Saints pray, 

To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancell his bonds oflifedeare God I pray. 

That I may line to fay the Dog is dead. 

Qy.O thou didft ptophefie the time would eom e 
That I fliould wi(h for thee to helpe me curffe 
That hot teldfpider, that foule hunch-backt toad. 

Qj*Mar. I call thee then vame flourifb ofmy fortune, 

1 call thee then poore fhaddow painted Queene, 

The prefentation of but what I was. 

The flattering index of a direfull pageant, 

One heau’d a higbtobe hurled downe below, 

A mother onely, mockt with two fweet babes, 

A drcarac of which thou wert , a breach, a bubble, 
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The Tragtdie 

A fignc of dignity, a garifli flagge. 

To bcc the aimc ofeuety dangerous (hot, 

A Queene in icafl, oneiy to fill the fceane : 

Wnere is thy husband now, where be thy brothers ? 

Where be thy children, wherein doeft thou ioy ? 

Who fucs tome and cries God faue the Queene ? 

Where be the bending Peeresthat flattered thee ? 
where be the thronging troupes that followed thee 
Decline all this and fee what now thou art, 

For happy wife,amoft diftreflcd widdow : 

For ioy full mother one that wailes the name.- 
For Queene, a uery Catife crown’d with care : 

For one being fued too, one that humble fues : 

For one commanding all, obeyed of none : 

For one that fcornd at me, now feorn’d of me . 

Thus hath the couric of iuftice wheel’d about, 

^r.d left me but a very prey to time, 

Hauing rto more, but thought of what thou art, 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art : 

Thou didftvfurpe my place, and doeft thou not 
V lurpe the iuft proportion of my forrow ? 

Now thy proud nccke,bcarcs haife my burthened yoke, 
From which, cucn heere, I flip my wearied necke, 

AaA lcauc the burthen of it all on thee : ^ 

Farewell Torkes wife, and Queene offad mifchance, 

Thefe Enghfh woes will make me fmile in France, 

Qu. Q thou well skild in cutfes flay a while, 
e^hd teach me hbw to cuife mine cnemyes* 

Qu,Mar. Forbeare to fleepe the night, and faft the day, 
Compare deaths happineffe with liuing woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And lie that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bearing thy lofle make the bad cauler worfe, 

Revoluing this will teach thee how to curie. 

Qu. My words are dull., O quicken them withthinc, 
Qu.M.Thy woes will make them fharp & pierce like mine. 
Dut. Why fhould calamity be full of words? Exit 
Qu. W indie atturnies to your clients woes, 

Aiery fucceeders of inteftate ioyes, , 




0/ Richard the Third. 

Poore breathing orators of miferies, < 

Let them bane fcope, though what they doc impart 
Helpe not all, yet not dee they cafe the hart. 

Dhi. If fo, then be not tong-tide, goc with me. 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmoo her 
My damned fonne, which thy too formes (mother'd 
I-bcarc his drum.be copious in fxclaimes . 

gutcr King ‘Richard marching with drummes 
and trumpets. 

King. Who intercepts my expedition ? 

• But, A fhe, that might hauc intercepted thee. 

By ftranghng thee in her accurfed wombe. 

From all the {laughters wretch, that thou haft done, 

Qu. Had’ ft thou that forehead with a golden erownc, 
Where lh«u!d be grauen, if that right were right. 

The (laughter of the Prince that owde that crowne. 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers: 

Tell me thou villaineflaue, where are my children? 

But. Thou tode,thou tode, where is thy brother Clarenc ? 
And little Ned Plant 3 genet, his fonne r 
Qu. Where is kind Hafltngt. Riuers y tugbatt, G raj. 

King. A flourifti trumpets, ftrike alarum drummes. 

Let not the heauens hearc thefe tell-taile women 

Raile oncthe Lord anointed. Srike I fay. The trumepts 

Either be patient and intrcat me faire, founds . 

Or with the clamorous reports of warre. 

Thus will I drowne your exclamations* 

But. art thou my lonne? 

King. T, I thanke God, my Father and your felfc. 

■D«f,Then patiently heare my impatience. 

King. Madam I haue a touch of your condition. 

Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe. 

Dut. I will be milde and gentle in my fpeech. 

King, and briefc good mother for I am in haft. 
hint, art thou fo haftie I haue ftaid for thee, 

Godknowes in anguifh, paine and agonie* 

King . and came I not at la ft to comfort you ? 

Dut, No by the holy roode thou knowft it well, 
camft on earth, to make the earth mf hell s . 

* '** * a 
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A grceuous buithcn was thy birth to me, 

Tccchicand wayward w?.sthy infaricy, 

Thy fchoole-daies frightful!, defpcrate, wild and furious < 
Thy age Citrifirmde, proud tubtile.bloudie trccberoas, 

What comfortable hourecsmft thou name, 

Thateurr grac'c mein thy company ? 

Kwg.Faich none but JJuwp forty houre.thatcald your grace 
To breakefaft cnee forth of tnycompany.- 
If it be fogratiousin your fight, 

Let me march on afid not offend your grace. 

Dut O heare me fpeake, for I flaall neuer fee thee more, 
King. Gome, came, you are too bitter. 

Dat. Either thou Wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance 
Ere from his watre thon turtle a conquerour, 

Or I with giiefo and extfeame age fhall perilli, 

And neuer looke vpdrt thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curfe. 

Which in the day ofbattell tire thee more 
Then all the compleate armour that thou wettr, 

My prayers on the aduerfe party fight. 

And there the little foulesof Edwards children 
Whifpet the fpitits of chine enemyes. 

And promife them fucceffe in vi&ory, 

Bloody thou art andbfoody will be thy end. 

Shame femes thy life, add doth thy death attend. &*• 
Q*. Though fart more caufe, yet much leffe fpmt to curfe 

Abides in me, I fay amen to all. . , 

King. Stay Madam, I muff fpcake a word with you. 

Oh. I haue no more Tonnes of the royall blood, 

For thee to murther/or my daughters, Richard 
They fhall be praying nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 

Jnd therefore leuell not to hit their Hues, 

JCi^jj.You haue a daughter eald Sli^eth, 

Vertuousand faire, royall and .. 

Qtt Aai muff Ihe diefor this ? O let herlm , 

Jnd'llc corrupt her manners, ttatne her beauty, • 

Slander my felte, as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her che vaileof infamy, , 

So foe may liue ynfearde from bleeding fl g * *■, - 



of Richard the Third. 

r it ^/vnfeffe fhe was not Edwards diughtcu 
i Wrong not her birth foee is of royall blood, 
£/l!faue her life, He fay foe is not fo. 
v'a Her lifcisonelyfafeft m her birth. 
S/Andonelyinthat fafety died her brothers. 
rits(r Loeat their births good ftarres areopponte. 

Oukoto there Hues bad friends were contrary. 

Allvnauoydcd isthedoomeofdcftiny, 
rt/ True when auoyded grace makes deftany, 

My babes were deftiade to afairer death, 

IfLce had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

JL Madam fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hofhle 
Asiofend more good to you andy ours, farmes, 

Theneuer vou and yours were by me wrong d. 

Qu. What good is couercd with the faceofheauen, 

"fobe difeouered that can doe me good. 

Kmv.'fhe aduanccment of your children mighty Lady, 

Qh. Vp to fomc fca#old,there to loefe their heads. 

King, No to the dignity and height of honor. 

The bight inperiall tipe of this earths glory. 

£«•. Flatter myforrowes with report ofit. 

Tell me what (late, what dignity, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

Kmg. Euen all I haue, yea and my felfe and all, 

Will I endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Tboudrownethefad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Which thou fuppofeft Ihauedone to thee. 

Qh, Be briefe.leaft that the proceffe of thy kindnefle 
Lad longer telling then thy kindneffe doo. 

King Then know that from my fouie 1 loue thy daughter, 
Qu, My daughters mother thinkes it with her foulc. 

Kwg. What doe you thinkc ? 

Qu. That thou doeft louc my daughter fr om thy foule, 
Sofromthy foule dicltt thou loue her brothers, 

And from my hearts louc, Ithattke thee for ic, 

Kmg. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning,. 

I im*e that with my foule I loue t- y daughter, 

Andmeane to make her Queeiae of England. 

* ' K 
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' The •fugedie 

Qji. Say then who doeft thou meane fhall he her King ? 
iC/^.Eucnhc that makes her Queene,who fhould cu e j 
Qu. What thou? 

King. I,eueo I, what thinke you of it Madam / 

Qu. How canft thou wee her ? 

King. That I would learne of you. 

As owe that were beft aquainted with her hanaor, 

Qu. And wilt thou learne of me? 

King, Madam with all my heart, 

Qu. Send to her by the man that flew her brother* 

A paire of bleeding hearts , thereon iograue, 

Edward and Turks. then happ.Iy Are will wcepe, 
Therefore prefent to her, as fometiraes Market 
Did to thy Father, a handkercheffe ftcept in RntUnis blood, 
And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to louc. 

Send her a ftory of thy noble aifts : 

Tell her thou niad’ft away her vnckle Clarence, 

Her Vncle yea, and for her fake 

Madeft quicke conueiancc with her good Aunt Anne. 
King, Come, come, ye mocke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qu, There is no other way, < 

Vnlefle thou couldft put on fomc other fhape. 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

King- Inferre faire Englands peace by his alliance. 

Qu. Which fti: fhall purebace with ftill lading warre. 
Ktng Say that the King which may command intreats, 
Qu That ather hands which the Kings king forbid. 
JOng. Say (he fhall be a high and mighty Quecoe. 
Qu,Vo waile the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say I will loue her eucrlaftingly. 
jPa.buthow long fhal that title euerlaft? 

Ktnc. Sweetly inforce rnto her faire hues end. 

On. But how long faitely fhall thac title laft ? 

~Ki»e . So long as heauen and nature leogthens it. 

Qu. So long as hell and Rjchard likes of it* 

King. Say 1 her fouera'gRc am her fubiect loue. _ 
Qut&u (he your fubica tebs-foeh foueiaingue. ^ 




G f Richa td the Third. 
jr.„. Be eloquent in my bchaifc to her. 
ofiia honed cale fpceds beft being plain ely tould. 

T*g. 1 h« ta plate tcrac. tell her my ohing talc. 

0 ,fpi.inaandnotHontft«tobarlha fl.!c, _ 

Madam your reafons are too (hallow and to quicke, 

, n/o no my reafons arc to deepe and dead : 

Teodeepe and dead poore infants in there graue, 

Harpe on it ftill fhall I, till beatt-ftrings break.. 

Km. Now by my George.my Garter, and my Cfowae. 
£«f Prophain’djdifhounor id, and the third yterped. 

Km, I fwere by nothing. 

On. By nothing for this is no oath, 

Tk George mopbain d,hath loft his holy honour ; 

The Garter blemifht, pawn’d his Knightly rertue .* 

The Crowne vfurpt difgtac t his Kingly dignity. 

If nothing thou wilt fwere to be bcleeucd, 

Sweare then by fometbing that thou haft not wrong d, 
2ft»|.Now,by the world; 

Qu, Tis full ofthy foule wrongs : 

King, M y Fathers death •• 

Qu. Thy felfe hath that difhonor’d . 

&»g,Thenby my felfe. 

Qu, Thy felfe,thy felfe mifufeft : 

Ktiig, W by then by God ; 

Qu. Gods wrong is moft of all : 

If thou hadft fcar’d,to breake an oath by him, 

The vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beenc broken, nor my brother flaine. 

It thou hadft feard to breake an oth by him. 

The lmperiallmettall circling now thy brow, 

Had grac’t the tender tcmbles of my child. 

And both the Princeshad beenc breathing here. 

Which now two tender play-fcliowe for duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes.. 

King. By the time to come. 

That theu haft wrong’d in timeorepaft. 

For I my felfehaue many teares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

Ihe children Hue. vvkcfc parents thou haft (Slaughtered, 
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The Tragedie 

Vngouernd youth, to waile it with Her age. 

The parents liue whofe children thou halt butchered 
Old withred plants to waile it with their age : 

Sweare not by time to come for that thcu haft 
Mifufed.ere vfed, by time milufed orepaft. 

j <jng. As Ientend to profper and repent, 

Sothriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Ofhoftile armes, my feifc,my felfe confound, 

Day yeeld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts Ioue, 
Immaculated deuotion,ho!y thoughts, 

I render net thy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her eonfifts my happineffe and thine. 

Without her followes te this land and me, 

To thee her felfe and many a Chriftian foule, 

Sad defolate mine and decay. 

It cannot be auoided but by this : 

It will not be aouided but by this : 

Therefore good Mother ('I muft call you To) 

Be the atturney of my louc to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene, 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue : 

Vrge the neceffitie and ftatc of times, 

And be not peeuifh fond in deepe defignes. 
j Qtt. Shall I be tempted of the diuell thus; 

King.l, if the Diuell tempt thee to doe good, 

<2*. Shall I forget my felfe to bee my felfe ? 

King’ I,ifyour felues remembrance wroug your felfe. 
Qh. But thou didft kill my Children. 

Ktttg. but in your daughters wombe lie bury them, 
Wherein that neft of jfpicery there ftiall breed, 

Selfes ofthemfelues to your recomficure, 

Qh, Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 

Kmg. And be a happic mother in the deed. 

Sft 1 goe, writ to me very fhortly. 

King. Bears her my trueloues kiffe : farewell. 
Relenting foole and (hallowchanging womani 
Rat, My gracious foueraigne one the Wefternecoaft, 
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Rideth a pu'iflantNauie .-To the fhore. 

Throne many doubtfull hollow-harted friends, 

Vnarm’d and vntefolu’d to beate them backe ; 

T‘S thought that %*0bw*d\% their Admirall.- 
And thefe they hull expecting but the aide, 
n\' Ruck wham, to welcome them a fhore. 

Some light-foot friend poft to the D fit Norfolk?, 
Xatcftfe thy felfe, or Catcsby , where is he ? 

Cat. Heere my Lord. 

Km. Fite to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou cornel! there, dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why ftands rhou ftill,and goeft not to the Duke ? . 

Cat. Firft mightie foueraigne let me know your mind. 

What from your grace I fhall deliuer him. 

King. O true good Catesby, bid him ieuie ftraighc, 
Thegreateft ftrength and power he can make. 

And meete me prefenlly tit Salisbury. . 

&ir.What is your highnefle pleafure I fhal do at Salisbury ? 
Kin?. Why, what fhouldft thou doe there before I goe? 

Rat, Your Highnefle told me I fiiould poft before. 

Kmg,'M.y mindc is chang’d fir, my minde is ohang d : 

H6w now what newes with you ; ’ nttr Darby, 

Tar. None good my Lord to pleafe you with hearing, 
Nornone fo bad but it may well be told. 

Kmg, Hoidaic a riddle neither good nor bad s 
Why doeft thou runne fo many miles about, 

When thon maieft tell thy tale a ncerer way, 

Once wore what newes; 

Dar. Richmond is one the few* 

King. There let him finke, and be the (eas on him, 
Whiteliuered runagate what dothhetkere; 

Tar, I knew not mightie foueraigne but by guefle 
King, Well fir, as you guefle, 

T)ar Sturdvpby BorfetyBuckinglsam. and Ely, 

He makes for England, there to claime the crownc. 

King. Is the Cliaire empty?Is the fword vnfwaid ? 
IstheKing dead? the Empire vnpoffcft? 

What heire o£ Torke is there aliue but we ? 

And who is England? King, but great York?* heire ? 

K ? Then 
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Then tel! me whit doth he vpon thafca ? 

Bar. vnlcfle for that my Leigc I cannot gtiefic. 

King. V nlcfle for that he comes to be your Liege, 

Tou cannot gueflc wherefore the Welchmen comes, 

Thou wilt rcuolt and flic to him I fcare. 

Bar. No mighty Liege, therefore mifttuft me not, 

KtwT. Whereis thy power now tobeaihimbacke? 
Where are thy tenants and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne (bore. 

Safe conducing the rebels from their fiiips, 

Dar, No rny good Lord my friends arc in the North, 
King. Cold friends to TJchard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhould ferue their foucraigne in the Weft. 
Bar, They hatienot beene commanded mighty fouttaigne, 
Pleafe it your Maiefty to giuc me leaue, 

He muftcr vp my friends and mecte your grace. 

Where and what time your maiefty (halipleafc ? 

King. 1,1, thou wouldft begone to ioy ue with Richmexd, 

I will not cruft you fir. 

Bar. Moft mighty foueraigne 
Tou haue no caufe to hold my fricndfhip doubtful!, 

I neuer was norneuer wrll be fade# 

King . Well,go mufter men;but heare you, leaue behind 
Tour fon Qeorgc Stanley, looke your faith be ferme 
Or elfe his heads affuranceis butfraile. 

Bar . So deals with him, as I proue true to you 
Enter a Meffenger. 

*JMe{ My gracious foucraigne, now in Deuon^ire, 

As I by friends am well advcrcifcd, 

Sir Wtlltam Courtney, and the haughtie Prelate, 

Bifhop of Exeter , his brother there, - 

With many more cenfederates are in armes, 

Enter another Meffenger, 

Mef. My Leige in Kent the gut/ fords are in armes, 

And euery houre more competitors , 

Flecke to their aide, and ftill there power increaletn, 
Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef. My Lord the arm y ©f the Puke of Bttckingba 

J 3 He fink* shim. 
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King, Out on ye Owlcs, nothing but fongs of death. 
Take that vntile you bring mee better newts. > 

(Jltef, Your grace miftakes, the newes 1 bring is good. 
My newes is, that by fudden flood and fall ot waters, 

T,; c of Buckinghams army is difper ft and fcattered s 

And he himfeife fled no man knowes whither. 

King. O I cry you mercy I did miftake, 

Ratchfe re ward him for the blow I gaue him* 4 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rew ard s tor him that brings in Buckingham ? 

Mef Such Proclamation hath beene made my Liege. 

Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef Sir Thomas Louell , and Lord marques Dorfet, 

Tis (aid my Liege are vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 

TheBritcaine Nauie isdifpcrtt, Richmond in Dorfet fhtrc s 
Sent ouc a boat to aske them one the (hole. 

If they were his afliflants,yea, or no ! 

Who anfwcted him they came from Buckingham 
Vponhispatiie.-he miftrufting them, 

Hoift faile,and made away, for Biittaine. 

King. March on, march on finee we are vp in arraes. 

Ifnot to fight with forrainc enemyes, 

Tetto beat downc thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter Catesby. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Tbats the beft newes, that the Eare of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at UHilford, 

Is colder newes, yet they muft be told. 

King. Away towards Salisbury, while we rcafonhere, 
A royall battcll might bee wonne and loft. 

Some one cake order Buckingham, be brought 
To Salisbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby, Sir fbrijlopber. 

Dar, Sir ChriftspberyeW Richmond this from me, 

That in the ftieof this moft bloody bore, 

Myfon George Stanley isfranckt vp in hold, 

Li reuolt off goes yong Georges head. 

The feare of that , with-helds my prefent aide. 
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But tell me, where is princely Richmond navi ? 

Chr'u At Pembrooke, or at Hertford weft in Wales, 

Dar. What men of name tefort to him ? 

Cbrs.Sn Walter Herbert , arenowned fouldicr, 

Sir Gilbert Talbot , fir WtRiam Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrookefit lames Blunt, 

Rice ap 'Thomas, vovdx a valiant crew, 

With many more of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they doe bend their coutfe, 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

Dar.Retnrne vnto my Lord,commendmeto him 
Tell him, the Queene hath Kartilie confenfed 
He fhall efpoiifc ' Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refoluc hiavof my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Wi’l not King Richard Jet me fpcake with him ? 

‘Rat. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buc. Hafi»gs,&nd Edwards children, Riuers, Gray, 

Holie King Henry , and thy faire fonne Edward. 
S^,fand ah chat-haue mifcarried, 

By vnderhand corrupted, foule imuftice, 

If that yout moodie difcontented (oules. 

Do through the cloudes behold this prefent Houre, 

Euen for reuengcsmockemy deftruaion : 

This is AU-foules day fcllowes* is it riot ? 

Rat. It is my Lord, - 

Buc Why then all«foules,daie is my bodies Doomelday. 

This is the day that in King Edwards time 
I wifht might fall one me when I was found 
Faife to his children, or bis wiues allies : 

This is the day where in I wiibt to fall. 

By the faife faithof him I trufied raoft : 

This isall-foulcs day, to my fearefull foule, 

Is the determined, defpite of my wronges : 

' That high all-feer that I dallied with, 

Hath tumd my fained praicr one my head, 

And giuen in earneft what I begd in dealt. 

Thus doth he force the fword of wickea men ^ 
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To turne their points on their maifters bofome .• 

Now Mamets curfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth'fhe, fhall fplit thy heart with forrow. 
Remember Margret was a prophetefle. 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke of ftiame, 

Wwng hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmond with drtmes and trumpets 
%eh. Fellowes in armes, and my moft louing friends, 

Bruif d vuderncath the yoake of tyrannic, 

Thusfarre into the bowels of the land, 

Hauc we marcht on withouc impediment : 

Aad heere receiue we from our father Stanley, 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and vfurping boare. 

That fpoil’d your fonamer-field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafh,and makes his trough, 

In your imboweld bofome,this foule fwiue 
Lies now euen in the center of this Ifle, 

Neere to the towne of Leicefier as we learne : 

From Tamwsrtb thither, is but one daies march, 
InGodsnamechearcon, couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloudie triall of ftwpe warre. 
i Lor. Euery mans confcience is a thoufand fwords 
To fite againft that bloudie homicide, 
a Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 

I Lor. He hath no friends but who are friends for feare, 
Which inhis greateft need will fhtinke from him. 

Rich, all for our aduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope is fwift, and flics wich fwallowes wings, 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter Ktng Richard, l^or. Ratcliffs, Catesbyycilh others. 
King. Heere pitch our tents, euen here in Bofwortb field. 
Why how now Catesby, why loakeft ihou fo fad ? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

King. Norfolke, come hither: 
florfolke , wc muft baue knockes ha'muft we not ? 
iVor.We muft both giue and take,my gracious Lord. 
Kang.V p with my tent, heere will I lye to night, 

L But 
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But where to morrow ? well all is one for that : 

Who hath deferied the number of the foe : 
l^or. S’X orfeuenthoufand is their greateft number. 
King. Why,ourbattalian trebles that account, 

Befides that a Kings name is a tower offtrength. 

Which they vpon the acuers party want : 

Vp with my tent there valiant Gentlemen, 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the field, 

Call for fome men of (bund director). 

Lets want no difcipliiK,make no delay. 

For Lords to morrow isa bufie day, Exeunt, 

Enter Rtchmmd with the Lords. 

Rich. The weary Sunne hath made 3 golden feat, 

And by the bright tracke of his fiery Carre, 

Glues fignall of a goodly day to morrow , 

Where i; Sir William Brandon, he fliall beare my ftanderd. 
The Earle of Rembrook* kcepc his regiment. 

Good Captaine Blunt 'ocas e my good night to him. 

And by the fecond houre in the morning, 

Defire the Earle to fee mein myTcnt. 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt before thou go eft, 
Where is Lord Stanley quartern, doeft thou know ? , 
Blunt. Vnles I hauc miftainc his colouts much, 

Which well I am affur’d I hauc net done. 

His regiment lieth lialfe a mile at leaft. 

South from the mighty power of the King. 

S "Rich, If without peril! it be poffiblc, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good night to him, 

And giuehim from me this moll needfull fcrowle. 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord, He vendrtake it. 

Rich. Farewell Good Blunt. 

Giue me fome Inke and paper in my tent, 

Ife draw the forme and modle of our battel!, 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And partin iuft proportion our fmal! ftrength : 

Gome let vs confulc vpon to morrowes buhuefle, - 
Into our tent, the aire is raw and cold. 

Enter Kmg Richard^Nor.Ruteltffe, fatesbyi 
King. W nat is a clocke / . 
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It is fix of the clocke full fupper time. 

SI; I will not fup to night, giue mefome Inke and paper;. 
SjL my Beaucr eaficr then it was ? 

And all my armour laid into my tent. 
rJ Itismy Leige.and allthrngsare in 1 readmeffe, 

J ( ‘ Good Norfolk? hie thee to thy charge, 
yfc /arefull watcl^chufe truftic Cenunell. 

Situ? with the Larke to morrow gentle Norfolk^ 

Nor I warrant you my Lord. 

ting Catesby. 

My Lord. 

Km. Send out a Purfeuant at armes 
To Stanleys regimented him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifmg, leaft hisfonn c George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternall night, 

Fill me a boule of w ine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Lookethat my ftaues be found and not tooheauy R ttcltfe. 

Sefslweft thou the melancholy L . Northumberland ? 
Rot. 'Thomas the E arle of Surrey, and himlelfe, 

Much like Cockfhut time,ftom troupe to troupe 
Went through the army ehering vp the fouldiers. 

Kmg. fo I amiatisfied, giue me a boule of Wine, 

Ihauenot that alacrity of fpirit. 

Nor deare of mind that I was wont to hauc : 

Set it downe, is Inke and paper ready ? 

R<cf, It is my Lord. 

J King Bid my guard watch, lcaue me, 

Ratcliffe about the midft of night come to my tent 
And helpe to atrae me , lcaue me I fay ^ Exit Rat* 

Enter Darby to Richmond m his tent, 

Bar, Fortune and vi£tory fit onetby hclmc. 

Rich. All comfort that the darke night can aford. 

Be to thy perfon, noble father in lawe. 

Tell me how fares our noble mother? 

Bar. I by atturney blcpfe thee from thy mother* 

Who prayes continually tor Richmonds good 
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So much for that i the filcnt heures fie ale on, 

A flakie darkencffe brtakcs within the Halt, 

In briefe , forfo the feafon bids vs be: - 

Prepare thy batcell early urtbe mornings 
And put thy fortune to the arbicertnent 
©tbloudy rtrokes an dmortall flaring warre, 

I as I may. that which I would I cannot. 

With beft aduantage will deceiue the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtful! fliocke ofarmes: 

But one thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being feenethy tender brother George* 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leafure aud the fearefull time: 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweete difcourle, 

Wiiieh !o long fundred friends fhould dwell ypon, 

God giue leifure of thele rights ofloue. 

Once more adiew be valiant and fpeede well. 

Rttb. Good Lords couduiff him to bis regiment s 
He ftriuc with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Leaft leaden Humber peife me downc to morrow. 

When I Ihould mount with wings of vi&ory : 

Once more good night kind Lords 8c gentilemen. Extm. 
O thou whole captaine I account my feife, 

Looke one my force with thy gracious eyes: 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath, 

That they may crufh dowae with heauy fall, 

The vlurpmg helmet of onr aduerfarics. 

Make vs thy minifters of chafticemeut: 

That we may praife thee in the victory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foulc, 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh,defend me ftill. 

Enter the ghofl of prince Ed. firs to Henry the flat 

Ghofl to K Ric. Let me fit heauy on thy foulc conMHKW 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime ofyouth 
At Tttvkesbftri : difpaire and die. 

To Rich* Be cheetefull Richmond, for the wronged wul« 
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of butchered Princes fight in thy behaife, 

JJL fjgstrtes ilfue Richmond comforts thee. 

* 6 Enter the Ghofl of Henry the fixt, 
nohoK.RicW be» 1 was mortall my anoomtedbody. 

By thee was punched full ot holes, _ 

Thinke on the Tower, aad me : difpaue and die, 
the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Vertuous aud holy be thou conqueror, 
mme that Propheficd thou fhouldft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe.hue and flounih. 

Enter the Ghofl of Clarence. 

Ghofl.Ut me fit heauy one thy foule to morrow, 

I that was walhtto death with full Ibmc wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

To morrow in the batcell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgekfle fword,ddpaire and die. 

To R:eb. Thou off-fpring of the houfe of Laneafler , 

The wronged heircs of Torke do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, Hue and flourifn. 

Enter the ghofl s of Rivers .Gray, V. tttghan, 

Rin. Let me fit heauy one thy foulc to morrows 
&«er/,chat died at Pomfret fiiipzdc arid die. > 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gr<*y,and let thy foule difpaire* 

Faugh . Thinke vpon Vaughan Mid with guilty feare 
Let fall thy lauace, difpaire and die. 

All to Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Rich. bolome. 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter the ghoft of V.Hafltngs. 

Ghofl. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battell end tny dayes . 

Thinke on Lord Hafltngs difpaire and die. 

To Rich , Quiet vatrOtibled foule,awake, awake, 

Arme, fight and conquer for faire Englands fake. 

Enter the Ghofl of two yong Princes 
(jhofl, Dreame on thy coufeas fmothesed inthe toWGr 
Let vs be layd with ia thy bofome Richard, 

And Weigh thee downe to ruine fhame and death, 

Thy Nephew es (< :ulesbid thee difpaire and die . 

ToT i.Sleepe Richmond fleepe in peace,and wake in ioy* 
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Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy, 
Liueancl beget a happy raceofKings.* 

Edwards unhappy fonnes do bid thee fioutifh. 

Enter the ghofl of Ovcene Anne bis wife , 
Richard, Thy wife that wretched Anne thy wife. 
Thacneuerflepta quiechourc with thee, 

Now fils thy fleepc with perturbations, 

To morrow in the battaiiethinke one me, 

And fall thy edgclcflefword, defpaireand die. 

ToR ich. Thou quiet.foulc,flcepethou aquiet fleepc, 
Drcame of fucccife and happy victory. 

Thy aducifaries wife doth pray for thee, 

E ttter the ghofl of Buckingham. 

The firft was I that helpt thee to the Crowne, 

The laid was 1 that felt the tyrany, 

O in the battell thinkc on Buckingham , 

And die in terror of thy guilcinefle? 

Drcame on, drcame on, of bloudie deeds and death, 
Fainting dilpaire.difpairing yeeldthy breath. 

To Web. I died for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
But chearethy heart, and be thou not difinaid, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all hispride. 

K. Richard fiarted out of a drcame. 

K Rich. Giue me anothrr horfe,bind vp my wounds : 
Haue mercy Iefu : fbfc I did but dreame. 

O coward confidence, how doeft thouafflid me? 
Tne lights burnc blew, it is not dcade midnight: 
Cold featefull drops Hand on my trembling fiefh, 
What doe I feare my felfe? theres none clfe by, 
Richard loues Richard, that is lam I, 

Is there a murtberer here, No. yes I am, 

Then flie, what from my felfe?great rcafon why, 
Leaft I reuenge.WhatPmy felfe vpon my feife ; 

Alacke I louc my lelfe, wherefore ?for any good 
That my felfe hath done vnto my felfe : 



<?/ Richard^.? 




0 no : alas T rather hate my felfe. 

For hatefull deeds committed by my felfe : 

Iiiniaviilair.e,yet I lye, I am not. 

Foolc of thy felfe fpeakc well.fooledoenot flatter. 

My confcience hath a thoufand feuerall tongues, 

And euery tongue brings in a fefterall tale. 

And euery rale condemnes me for a villaine : 

Periury, in the higheft degree, 

Murder, fterne murder, in thedyreft degree. 

All feuerall finnes ,all vfde in each degree, 

Throng all to the barre, crying all, guiltie, guiltier 

1 ilia'll difpairc. there is no creature loues me. 

And if I die, no ioule fihall pittie me : 

Add wherefore flaould they? fince that I my felfe. 

Find in my felfe.no pitty to my felfe. 

Me thought the foulcsof all that I haue murthered 
Came to my tent, and euery one did threat 
Tomorrowcs vengeance on the head of Richard 

Enter Ratdiffe. 

Bat My Lord. 

Kdg. Zounds, who is there ? 

Bat. My Lord tis I.: the earely village copke, 

Haue tlirice done falutation to the mor nc. 

Your friends arc vp, .and' buckle ontheir armour, 
Rfg'ORat cltjfe , 1 haue dream’d afearefull dreame> 

' oat tninkfL thou, will our ftiends prone all true ? 
Bat. No doubt my Lord. 

JO»g. O Ratchffe I feare, I feare, 

r N o y S ,° od Lord bf not sfffaid of fliadowes. 
mg By the ApoSle TW.fhadovves to night 

Then r ° 0ke , n3 , 0: 1 C CCrrour to foule of Richard, 
Arm-?" tnC r bft3nCC ° rtcn thoufa »d fouldiers 

Vnrlcr y“ neci re day comegoe with me, 

Z™'* u 'pl»y .h e cwrfe-Aopper, 

» tare fany meaae to (hrioke fr„ m Z. 
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W.GoodinonQw Richmond, 
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Rich. Gy mercy Lords, andwatehfufl gentlemen, 
Thar you haue tane atardyfloggardheere. 

L or. How hauc yob flepi my Lord ? 

Rich. Thefmeetcftfleepe, atidfaireft boding dreamcs 
That euer entred in a drowfie head, 

Hauc I fince your departure had my Lord; 

Me thought their foules whofe body Richard taurrhered, 
Camc to ray tent and cried on vi&ory s 
I promifc you my foule is very iocund. 

In the remcmbranccof fa faire a dreame, 

How farre into the morning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the ftrokcof foure. 

Rich. Why then tis time to armc, and giue direflion. 
More then I hauc fard , lotting country-men, {His Or atm u 
The leifure and inforccmcnt of the time, ( his / oulditrs . 

Forbids to d well vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules, 

Like high reard bulwarkes.ftaad before our faces, 
Richard except, thole whom we fight againft, 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

For what is he they fbllowPtmely gentlemen, 

A bloudie tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud, and one in bloud eftabliftied : 

One that made mcanes to come by that he hath. 

And flaughtered thofe that were the mcanes to helpe him : 
A bace foule (lone, made precious by the foyle 
Of England s chaire, where he is falfly fet, 

On chat hath euer beene Gods enemy : 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy, 

God will in luftice ward youashis fouldiers: 

If you fweare to put a tyrant downe. 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine, 

Ifyou doe fight againft your eountryes foes, . 

Your countries fat, (hall pay your paines the hire. 

If yon doe fight in fafegardof your wines, 

Your wines (Trail welcome home the conquerours ' 

Ifyou doe free your children from the fword, 

Your childrens children quits itinyour age ; 




of Richard the Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thefe rights^ 

Nuance your ftandards draw your willing fwerde 
For me, the ranfome of my bold at temp r. 

Shall be this cold corps on the earths could face : 

But if I thriue.the gaine of my attempt, 

God* and Saint George , Richmond, and victory. 

Enter King Richard, Rat. &c. 

Xing. What fayd 2 Northumberland as touching Rtehmndl 
AjrTThat he was neuer train’d vp in armes. 

Eire. He fa yd the truth, andwhat faid Surrey then. 
laf.Hc ftniled and fayd, the better tor pur purpoie. 

Kmr. He was ip the right, and To indeed u is : 

Tell the docke here The clock; finketU 

Qiue me a Kalender,who faw the funne to day ? 

3R.tf.Noc I my Lord, „ , , . . 

Kini .then hedifdaines to thine, for by the frookc. 

He mould haue brau’d the Eaft an houreagoe, 

A blackc day will it be to fome body , 

R at. My Lord. 

Ktng. The funne willtiot be fcenetoday, 

The skie doth frowne and lowreypen our army, 

I would thefe dcWie teares were from the ground 
Not fhinc to day ,why, what is that tp me 
More then to Richmond ? for the felfe- fame heauen 
That frownes on me looke fadly vpon him* 

Enter Norfolk^, 

H or . Arrae^rmejnj Lord, the fop vaunts int^he held 
King* Come buttle, bu£ije» capanfon Hiy l-pde, 

Call vp Lord Stanley y bid him bring his po wei, 

I will lead forth my iouldias to the plainc, 

And thus my batteil fhall bee ordered. 

My fore-ward fhalhb? ciravvne in , lengthy 
Confining equall y of [her ' e and fo r te. 

Our archers fhall bcplaced in the rnidit. 
lohn Dukeof Earle of Surrej 
Shall haue the leading of the foo'.eand hprfc, 
fhey thus dire&d r vve-vviU foC.o.w 

u 
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The Tr Age die 

I tune maincbittell, whofe puiffance on cither fide 
Shall bee well winged with our chicfcft |*> r j' c \ 

This, and Saint George to boore, What think* ft thou not 
Nor.h good direftion warlike foueraigne, Hsfhcmh 
Thii found I one my tent this morning, hi maK „. 

i. chi *«» n 

F dr Dick** thy mafier is bought stud fold. 

King. A thing deuifed by theeaemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vato his charge, 

Let not bur babhng drea ms affftght our fouler, 
Confcience is a word that cowaidi vfc, 

Deuifdeas ftrft tokeepc the ftrbftg in aw t, 

Gar ftrong armes be oar confidence*,* jr fwords oiif Ia1*f, 
March onjoytic braucly, let vs too it pcllifitll, 

If not to hsauen, then hand in hand to hell. Hit oratin 

What fhall I fay more then I hiuc infard, to 

Remember who you arc in cope wichall, 

A fort ofvababonds,Rafcols,and run-awayes, 

A fcuai of Brittaines, and bale lackey pefants, 

Whomc their ore cloyed countrcy vomits forth 
Todefperate aduincuresand allur'd dcftru$ion, 

You deeping fafe they bring you to vnreft ; 

You hauing lands, and blcft with beautious wines, 

They would reftrainc the one, diftaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittainc at our mothers cod, 

A milke-fop one thar ncuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as oucr Ihooes in Ihew : 

Lets whip thefc ftraglers ore the feasagaine, 

Lafh hence thefe ouerweening rags ot France, 

Thefe famiflit beggers weary ot their liues, 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

For want of meanes poorc rats had bang’d thcmlclttes 
If webeconqueredlct man conquer vs, 

And not thefe baftard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Hauein their ownc land beaten, bob’d and thumpt } 

And on record left them the heire of lhame. 

Shall thefc cofoy our lands, lie with our wiues ? 

Rauilh our daughters, harke I heare there drum* 



e/Ricliard the Third. 

Urd and nd= i0 blond, 

J ? “ y c the welkin with y onr broken ftaues, 
gSS, Lord Stanley will hebrtng hr. power f 
Mt(> My Lord hedoth deny to come. 

Kmc* Off with his fonne GaergeAtcid. 

Nor, My Lord the enemy is mar ^ f 

A 1 ter the battell let George Stanley die. 

Kt „\ thoufand hearts ate gseat with m my bofome, 

A juice our fttfidards, fet vpon our foes. 

Our ancient word ofc.urage faire : Saint George 

foipire vs with the fpeene of fiery Dragons, 

Vpon them, vi&ory fit* one our htlpes. 

^ Alarum cxcurfo*s, Enter Cates by. 

Cat. Refcew my Lord of refeew refeew. 

The King enafts more wondersthen a roan, 

Daring an oppofte to euery danger. 

His horfe is flainc, and all one foc'te he fight , 

Seeking for 'Richmond in the throat o >.at > ichard, 

Rcfcevv.faire Lord, or elfc the day is loft. Enter Rjcft 
Km. A horfe,a horfe my Kingdome for a node. 

Cat. Withdraw my Lord , ils hrlpe you to a horfe. 

King. Siauc I hauc fet my life vpon a call. 

And I will ffond rhe hazard of the die, 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue hauc I flaipe to day inftead of him. 

A horfe, a horfe, my kingdome for a horfe: 

Alarum, Enter Rtchard & Richmond, they fight, Richard u 
flainc then retrait being founded. Enter Richmond. Darky 
bearing the Crowne with other Lords, , .. , 

Rich. God and your arme be praifed vi&orious fncnds ( 

The day is ours the bloudie dog is dead. . 

r' r i i ..,*11 rkmi acauittuC^n 















The Ty/tgedli 

But tell me, ;tsy©9g.^r^#^4(?%.ii^8g ? • > 

Par. He is my Eordaai&fe-in towne, ’ " 
Whether iffrffeife ypq,»e may now withdraw w„ 
Rich, what men ©fossae are filing one either fide ? 
(oh» r P*h efNerfe&f,. Walter Lord Ferris, Jlr 
Re fort Brokepfovy, fcw*!k#m Brandon. 

Rjeb . Enter their b$d&s U become theft births, 
Proclaim* a pardqnjp the £iaul<d iers 
1 bat in fubmiflion willreturpe vs, 

And then, as yve bane tape the .Sacrament. 

- Wc will vnite the white rofe and red. 

/ 7 y ir < ^ Sm!,c heauen Ypowbii faire eoniup^ion, 
i (_ J & * That long hath frown’d vpQp^eireptnitjr, 

What traytor hearts me, and fayes not Amen? 
England hath long beeneipad,au dfcard bcrfclfe. 

The brother blindly (hcd the .brothers hlopd. 

The father rafhly flaughcered hisownejpnnCj 
The fonne compcld, beepe butcher to the fire. 

All this deuided fyrke and Lanca^er, 

Deuided in there dire .diuifipn. 

Q-flOW h:t Richmond and Eh^absth, 

The true fuccceders of each royall houft. 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together,' 

And let thy heires fGod if chpy will be io ) 

Enrich the time to come with fiajooth-fac’t peace, 
With finding plenty and faire prolperous dales. 

Abate the edge of traitors gracious Lord, 

Thafwould reduce thefc bloudie da yes againe, 
Apd.rnafce poorc England yveepe in ftreaiae* o.f blpud, 

^Rcr^afe, 

That would with treafijn woi\nd.thi^ faire lands pea<& 
Now.^t^jl < w^|tPdSjSire;Qop < t^^e hues ag?i»e. 
That fbe may lougliuehcatejGpd fay Xrpcn, 
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